/ 


I 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2012  with  funding  from 

University  of  North  Carolina  at  Chapel  Hill 


http://archive.org/details/crowningdayno4co00rueb 


Crowning  Day 


No.  4 


A  Superior  CMection  of  Sacred  SongS  ^ 


SUNDAY  SCHOOLS,  EVANGELISTIC  WORK 
REVIVALS,  YOUNG  PEOPLES'  MEETINGS 
AND  ALL    OTHER    RELIGIOUS    SERVICES 


J.  H.  RUEBUSH,  J.  H.  HALL,  AND  W.  H.  RUEBUSH 


PUBLISHED    BY 


THE  RUEBUSH  =  KIEFFER  COMPANY 

DAYTON,  VIRGINIA 


Copyright,  1900,  by  The  Ruebush-Kieffer  Co. 


PRICE  j    30c    per    copy,    $3.00    per    dozen,    postpaid. 


PREFACE. 

FOR  OPENING  SCHOOL. 


Leader.  The  Lord  is  my 
shepherd ;  I  shall  not  want. 

School.  He  maketh  me  to  lie 
down  in  green  pastures :  he 
leadeth  me  beside  the  still  wa- 
ters. 

-Leader.  He  restore th  my 
•soul:  he  leadeth  me  in  paths 
■of  righteousness  for  his 
name's  sake. 

School.  Yea,  though  I  walk 
through  the  valley  of  the  shad- 
ow of    death,  I  will  fear  no 


evil :  for  thou  art  with  me ; 
thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they 
comfort  me. 

Leader.  Thou  preparest  a 
table  before  me  in  the  pres- 
ence of  mine  enemies :  thou 
anointest  my  head  with  oil ; 
my  cup  runneth  over. 

School.  Surely  goodness  and 
mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the 
days  of  my  life:  and  I  will 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord 
for  ever. 


All.  O  Praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  nations.  Praise 
him,  all  ye  people.  For  his  merciful  kind- 
ness is  great  toward  us ;  and  the  truth  of 
the  Lord  endureth  for  ever.  Praise  ye  the 
Lord. 

Leader.    After  this  manner  therefore  pray  ye  :   Matt.  6  :  9—13. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 


CHANT. 


Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 
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1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver 


be 
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us 
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name ; 
bread, 
evil ; 
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Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on    earth  as  it     is        in  heaven. 
And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  as  we  forgive   those  who  trespass a-gainst  us. 
For  Thine  is  the  kingdom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory  for-ever  and  ever.      A     men. 
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No.  131. 

Samuel  Medley. 


Loving-Kindness. 


American  Tune. 
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A- wake, my  soul,  to      joy-fnl lays  And  sing  thy  great   Re-deemer's  praise; 

He  saw  me     rn  -  ined    by  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not-withstanding  all; 

Tho' Dura-'rous  hosts  of  might-y  foes, Tho'  earth  and  hell   my   way  oppose, 

When  trouble,  like   a      gloomy  cloud, Has  gathered  thick  and  thunder'd  loud, 
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He  jnst-ly  claims  a  song  from  me  ;  His 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  es-tate ;  His 
He  safe-lv  leads  my  sonla-long;His 
He    near  my  sonl  has  always  stood  !  His 
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lov-ing-kind-ness,  0  how  free  ! 
lov-ing-kind-ness,  O  how  great ! 
lov-ing-kind-ness,  0  how  strong ! 
lov-ing-kind-ness,  0  how  good! 
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Lov-ing-kindness, loving-kindness, His  lov-ing-kind-  ness,  O 
Lov-ing-kindness, loving-kindness, His  lov-ing-kind-ness,  0 
Lov-ing-kindness, loving-kindness, His  lov-ing-kind-ness,  0 
Lov-ing-kindness,loving-kindness,His  lov-ing-kind-ness,  O 
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free! 
great ! 
strong ! 
good ! 
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No.  132. 


Pass  It  On. 


Rev.  G.  P.  Hott. 
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1.  Has      a   kind  -  ly  tho't  been  yours, Pass  it  on ;  (Pass  it  on ;)  Oth  -  ers 

2.  Have  you  had     a     lov  -  ing  word,  Pass  it  on  ;(Pass  it  on  ;)'Twas  but 

3.  If      you  have    a  kindness. shown, Pass  it  on  ;  (Pass  it  on  ;)  'Twas  not 


£   i       y   & 

joy  thro' it    secures, Pass     it  on  ; (Pass  it  on;)Many  hearts  in  lone -li- 

spo-ken  for  your  good, Pass  it  on ;  (Pass  it  on ; )  Oth-er   sor-rows  it  may 

giv'n   for  you  a -lone, Pass   it  on  ;(Pass  it  on  ;)Let    it  trav  -  el  down  the 
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ness,  Long  for  sym  -  pathy's     ca-ress, Hearts  that  kind-  ly  tho'ts  may 

feel,  Oth  -  er  wounded.hearts  may  heal, Oth- er  vows     to  Christ  re - 

years,  Let      it  wipe    an- oth-er's  tears,  Till     in  heaven  the  deed   ap - 
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bless,  Pass    it     on. (Pass  it  on.)Pass   it   on, (Pass  it   on,)this  kind-ly 
veal,  Pass    it     on.  (Pass  it  on.) 
pears, Pass    it     on. (Pass  it  on.) 
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Pass  It  On.    Concluded. 
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hearts ;  Oth  -  er      sor        ...         rows  it     may 

pass      it      ou;    Oth  -  er    sor  -  rows    it       may  feel,  Oth  -    er 


-Jt g- 


:t=: 


£ 


P 


2=E 


-Uk Uk— A — ▲ 


£=E 


=t 


□-.- 


:*=* 


^=^=*^ 


r^ 


:?»r 


feel,  Oth-er    wound       -       ed  hearts  may  heal, 

wounded  hearts  may  heal,  Oth-er  wounded  hearts  may  heal, pass  it  on. 
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No.  133.    Awake,  and  Sing  the  Song. 

Hammon.  J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  and  sing  the    song     Of     Mo  -  ses  and   the  Lamb; 

2.  Sing    of     His     dy  -  ing   love ;  Sing   of     His  ris  -  ing  power; 

3.  Sing,  till     we     feel   our  heart    As  -  cend-  ing  with  our  tongue ; 
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Wake,    ev  -  'ry  heart  and  ev  -  'ry  tongue, To  praise  the  Sav-iour's  name. 
Sing   how  He    in  -  ter-cedes  a  -  bo^e  For    us,  whose  sins  He   bore. 
Sing,  till  the  love  of     sin  de- part,  And  grace  in-spire  our  song. 
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d.s.    PPffl&e,  eu  -  'n/  Aearf  a?id    ev  -  'rj/  tongue,  To  praise  the    Saviour's  name 
.,ji  Chorus.  ,  I        ,  . —  D.S. 
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A -wake  and  sing  Of    Mo  -  ses  and    the      Lamb; 

and   sing  the    song 
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Laura  E.  Newell. 


£  A//fret  Jesus  In. 

Behold  I  stand  at  tho  door  and  knock."— Kev.  3:  20. 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  He  is  knocking  at  yourheart,LetHimin, 

2.  Helias  of -ten  knocked  before, Let  Him  in, 

3.  He  may  nev-er  knock  again, Let  Him  in, 

4.  Now  He'dsaveyou  Eromyoursin, Let  Himin, 


Let  Him  in. 


Let  Him  in ; 
Let  Him  in ; 
Let  Him  in ; 
Let  Himin; 


Let  Him  in; 


He  is  knocking  at  yonr  heart, 
He  has  often  knocked  before, 
He  may  never  knock  again, 
He  would  save  you  from  your  sin, 


Let  your  Saviour  in. 
Let  yonr  Saviour  in. 
Let  your  Saviour  in. 
Let  your  Saviour  in. 
Let  your  Sav-  iour, 


let  your  Saviour  in. 


Knocking,  He        is  knocking, 

Knocking        at      the  door,  Knocking       at     the  door, 


let  your  Saviour  in.  Waiting, 

Let  your  Sav  -  iour,         let  yonr  Saviour  in.     Waiting    at   the  door,He  is 
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Waiting,  Yes,      Christ        would  cleanse  your  sin. 

waiting    at   the  door,     Christ  would  cleanse    your  sin,  would  cleanse  your  sin. 
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No.  135.  When  the  Lord  is  OurvTreasure\ 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Will  H.  Ruebush. 
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ft 
When  the  Lord  is  ourtreasure,  VVheninHimwe  are  strong, Ev-'ry  daybrfrigsits 

In    the  life  hid  in    Je-sus, There  is  purest  de-light  ;Golden beams  fortke 

Let  us  give, as   He  giv-  eth,Loviug words, kind-ly deeds; Pass tlie  joy  to  our 
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pleasure,  Ev-'ry  night  has  its  song  ;Trusting  Him  for  the  morrow,  Since  His 
morning,  Sil-ver  stars  for  the  night. For  His  goodness  and  mercy — Blessed 
neighbor,  Help  the  world  in  its  needs.  O,  for  more  of  His  Spir-it,  Lov-ing, 
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love  will  not  cease;  He  will  wak-en   in     sor-row,Ten-der  car-ols    of  peace, 
an -gels  are  they  That  shall  ev  -  er   at -tend  us  When  we  walk  in  His  way. 
gracious, and  true,Do-ing  ear-nest-ly,  glad-ly,What  our  hands  find  to   do. 
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long;Ev-'ry     day  brings  its  pleas- ure,  Ev-'ry  night  has     its    song. 
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No.  136. 

Palmer  Hartsough. 


I  Am  Resolved. 
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J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

5.  I 
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am  re-solved  no  long-  er  to  lin  -  ger, Charmed  by  the 
am  re-solved  to  go  to  the  Sav  -  iour,  Leav  -  ing  my 
am  re-solved  to  f ol  -  low  the  Sav  -  iour,  Faith  -  f ul  and 
am  re-solved  to  en  -  ter  the  king  -dom,  Leav -ing  the 
am  re-solved, and  who  will  go  with  me?  Come, friends,  with - 
-A A— rA A  •  A    A ^ — ,-A- 
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world's   de- light  ;Things  that   are  high -er, things  that  are    no  -  bier, 

sin      and  strife;  He        is      the  true  one,     He       is  the  just   one, 

true    each    day,  Heed  what   He  say  -  eth,    do     what  He  will  -  eth, 

paths     of      sin;Friends  may    op-pose   me,  foes    may  be  -  set     me, 

out      de  -  lay  ;Taught    by     the   Bi  -  ble,    led      by  the  Spir  -  it, 
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These   have    al- lured  my  sight. 

He    hath  the  words  of  life. 

He       is      the    liv-  ing  way. 

Still     will      I      en  -  ter  in. 

We'll   walk  the  heav'n-ly  way. 


will 


has-  ten     to   Him, 


will  has -ten, 
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Has  -  ten       so     glad       and    free,  (Has-  ten  glad    and      free,) 
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Je      -      sns,        great-est,  high  -  est,    I      will     come      to  Thee. 
Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus,  90^m 
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No.  137. 


Precious  Hope. 


Rev.  Geo.  P.  Hott. 


Dr.  L.  0.  Emerson. 


'-;  -♦-    -♦-    -♦>-  ^     ^     ^  ♦'- 


1.  Oh,    the   pre-ciousprom-is  -   es      in      Je  -  sus'name,  Giv-ing 

2.  There  are  none   so     sad      in      all    this  vale     of  tears, 'Mid  earth't 

3.  Oh,    the  time  -will  come  when  you  and     I      shall  go    Thro'  the 
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hope  and  joy     di-vine;Wake  the  anthems  sweet,In    ev- 'ry heart com-plete, 

sor-rows, grief, and  pain,  As   are  those  who  know  No  hope  in  Christbe-low ; 

val  -  ley  dark  and  drear  ;But  our  headsmay  rest  On   Je-sus'  precious  breast, 
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Let  the  prais-es      all      be  Thine.  Pre-cious  hope,  (precious hope,) Blessed 
In    His   dy  -  ing    love    no   gain. 
And  our  hearts  know  not      a     fear. 
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,  sblessedhope,)In  Je- sus'name  is  mine  to -clay;  My  heart  grows  light,  My 
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pros-pects  bright,  For    ev  -  'ry    tear  His   hand  shall  wipe    a  -  way. 
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No.  138.         Waiting  at  the  Cross. 

"  I  waited  patiently  for  the  Lord;  and  he  inclined  unto  me  and  heard 

my  cry." — Psa.  40:  4. 

I.  B.  Rev.  I.  Baltzell. 

-J* 


SwS 


=1: 


*==$ 


£=*=« 


?t 


■*-*-& I— 


1.  Sav-iour,  at  the  cross  I'm  waiting, All      to  leave  and  fol-low  Thee  ; 

2.  All     my  earthly  fame  and  treasure    I       sur-ren-der  now  to  Thee ; 

3.  Precious  Saviour, smile  upou   me,    God  of  wisdom, love, and  might;. 

4.  Je  -  sus  comes  !  Oglo-ry,  glo  -  ry  !  Now     I  feel  the  blood  ap-plied  -r 
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Wretched, poor,despisecl,forsak  -  en,  Wait  -  ing, Lord, Thy  sympa-thy. 
Let     Thymer-cy,  let  Thy  pleas-ure  Speak  the  word, and  I      am  free. 
Take    my  heart, in  pit- y    own    me,  Show  Thy  face, and  all    is  bright. 
Tell      to    all  the  old, old   sto  -  ry,     He   who  trusts  is  sanc-ti- fied. 
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I     am  waiting   at     the  cross,  I     am  waiting  at     the  cross,  I      ami 
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waiting  at  the  cross  to   be  saved  ;  I     am  waiting  at    the  cross,  I   am 
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waiting  at     the  cross,  I     am  waiting    at     the  cross  to     be  saved 
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No.  139.    I  Find  It  the  Best  to  Trust  Jesus. 

Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder.  Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  I  find  it  the  best  to  trust  Je  -  sus,And  lean  on  His  arms  ev-'ry 

2.  I  find  it  the  best  to  trust  Je  -  sus,  And  roll  up-on  Him  ev-'ry 

3.  I  find  it  the  best  to  trust  Je  -  sns, Because  He   is     always   a 

4.  I  find  it  the  best  to  trust  Je  -  sus,  For  nev-er     a   promise  has 
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day ;     'Tis  thus  He  will  keep  me  from  fall  -ing,  Nor  suf-fer  me 
care;    For  He      is  both  will -ing    and   a  -  ble    My  sorrows  and 
Friend;So   kind  and  sostrongto    de  -  liv  -  er,  He'll  nev-er  for- 
failed,    Of    all     the  good  things  He  has  spok-en   To  those  who  be 


ev  -  er     to  stray. 

bur-dens  to  share, 

sake  to    the  end. 

lieve  on    His  name. 


I     find  it    the  best  to  trust  Je  -  sus,   I 
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find      it    the  best     to  trust  Je  -   sus ; 
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In  joy     or     in    pain,  He's 
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ev  -  er    the   same,     I      find      it     the  best    to  trust  Je   -   sus. 
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No.  140.    Let  Thy  Mercy  Shine  on  Me. 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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-h— * 
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Pass  me  not,    O    gen-tle    Sav- iour,Sin-ful  though  my  heart  may  be; 

Nev-er  leave  me,  but  the  rath  -  er     Let  Thy  (Omit ) 

\  Pass  me  not,    0     lov-ing  Sav-  iour,  Let  me    live  and  cling  to  Thee; 

I  For  I'm  long-ing  for  Thy  fa-  vor, Whilst  thou'rt  (Omit ) 

(  Pass  me  not,    O  mighty    Sav- iour, Thou can'st make  the  blind  to     see; 
j  Wit-ness-es     of  Thy  great  mer  -it,  Speak  some    (Omit ) 

.#-      jfL.      M.  JL    -? 

m 


S     h 


■f*-  ■*-    -42- 
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mer  -  cy  shine  on  me. 
call  -  ing,  0  call  me. 
word     of     pow'r  to    me. 


■&- 
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O   bless-ed 


ven   me,      O    bless-ed 
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Sav  -  iour,            LetThv 
Sav-iour,  e -ven me, 

7ner        -        cy  shine  on 
Let  Thy  mercy  shine  on 

me. 
me, 

E-veu 
e  -  ven  me. 
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me,  e-venme,  LetThymer      -       cyshineonme. 

E-ven  me,  e-venme,  LetThymercy  shine  on  me,  e-venme. 
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No.  141.       The  Christian's  Triumph. 


A.  S.  Doughty. 
Spirited. 


kl  f 

1.  Life's  closing  hours  pass  sweet-ly   by, Earth's  pains  are  felt  no  more 

2.  With   tri-als   and   with  con-flicts  past,  And     rec-ord  placed  on  high, 

3.  The    part-ing   veil  re  -  veals  the  tide,  Where  on  the  mar-gin  wait 

4.  As       na  -ture  sinks  in  death's  embrace,  So     will  my  spir  -  it     rise 

fl     -      -      -       -^  -      J-3-#-  -*-  ft  .^.. 
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To  heav'n  I  now  di  -  rect  mine  eye  To  view  the  shin-ing  shore. 
By  faith  I  see  the  crown  at  last, And  vie -fry  drawing  nigh. 
My  friends  redeem'd,the  glo-  ri-  fled,  To  sweep  me  thro'  the  gate. 
Tri  -  um-phant  thro'  re-deem-ing  grace,  To   rest      in   Par-   a  -  dise. 

n  .   -   -    r~  ^ 


Chorus. 
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Home  -   ward,       home    -    ward,     Home    to   the  shin-in< 
On  -  ward,  up  -  ward,  we  are  march-ing,        |  , 


shore ; 
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Home    -    ward,       home    -  ward,        Home   to     the  shin-ing  shore. 
On  -  ward,  up  -  ward,  we    are   march-ing, 
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No.  142. 


The  Pearly  Gates. 


Martin. 


J.  H.  Rue'cush. 
F=4= 


The  pearl- y  gates  of  heav 
Life's  jonr-ney  now  is  end  ■ 
I'm  tir- ed, worn,  and  wea  ■ 
I've  reached  the  swelling  .Tor  - 
To  earth,  to  home,  and  lov'd 
A  -  way  from  earth   to      heav 


-  en   Now  stand  a  -  jar    for      me; 
ed,    On  earth  no  more  I'll     roam; 
ry,  The   jonr-ney    has  been  long; 

clan,    I      can     no     Ion  -  ger    stay ; 
ones,    I       bid      a      last  fare -well, 

-  en,  Tri-nmph-ing,  now    I       soar, 


z- 

::fz     |=z 
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1=1 

J?  r>  1 
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I'll   soon   be      in     the  cit    -     y,  Where  lov'd  ones    I     shall    see.    ) 

I'm  wait-ing   for     the  char  -  iot     To   come  and  take    me  home.  \ 

But  soon     I    shall    be  rest  -  ing  With  heaven's  blood-washed  throng.  ) 

Although  the  waves  are  roll   -   ing,  Fear-less    I'll  launch   a  -way.    J 

And  ask   you    all      to  meet     me,    At  home  with  Christ  to  dwell. 

To    join  the  heav'n-ly  cho   -   rus,   Re-joic-ing      ev  -  er-moix 


Chorus. 
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The  pearl -y   gates  of  heav'nDow  stand, now  stand  a  -  jar    for  me,  The 


gates  a -jar  for   me,  The  gates   a  -  jar  for  me  ;  The   pearl- y  gates  of 

jl.  -M-  -m-  jl.  ^l  _^.    .^_    pi-  j*  -p  -  -*-    ♦        N     K     fc     h» 

— r| 1 — | — r    is     £—rx—*     Mi     ah 


-#■—&—*—&- 


t^L^^^H^j! 


b*    i/- 


t=pjq=qiTT'i^   J   J 
—■—■—»— m^1-*— *—-*—*    J   =; 


t=d=FJ= 


J*_J>_A 


=S==!= 

= — ♦ — - 


heav'n  now  stand, now  stand   a  -  jar  for  me, The  pearl-y  gates  a  -  jar    for    me. 
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No.  143.     Speed  Away!  Speed  Away! 


Rev.  G.  P.  Hott. 


Arr.  I.  B.  Woodbury. 

^2£  a       a:         a:      aIij 

1.  Speed  a-way,  speed  a- way,  swift   e- van -gel  of  song;  Sing   in 

2.  Speed  a-way,  speed  a-way,  sweet  e- van -gel  of  love,  With  the 

3.  Speed  a-way,  speed  a-way,  blest    e  -  van  -  gel  of  peace, 'Til     op- 


r— r-i^ ^ r^ ^ 1^ <*w — p.^ 

k4-A A -A ^ A A-Hi 


-b*— fr»- 


^ 
2 


ac-cents    of   mer  -  cy,    to  save  from  the  wrong. 'Tis  your  mis-sion  to 

ol  -  ive      of    mer  -  cy,  on  wings  like  the  dove  ;Find  the  nome  of  the 

pres-sion  anrl  wrong  'mong  the  nations  shall  cease  ;  'Til  the  love    of  the 


=r==d=|=t= 
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light-en  the  bur- den  of  care,  The  heart  that  is  heav-y,  its 
low -ly,  the  chil-dren  of  woe,  Speak  words  of  sweet  com-fort,  oh, 
Saviour  shall    fill   ev  - 'ry    soul,   And   beau  -  ti  -  ful     an-thems   of 


sor-row to  share ; Sweetly  car-  ol  the  strain, sweetly  singall  the  day, 
has-t'>n    to   go;   E'er  the  e  -  ven -tide  come, or  the  night  veils  the  day, 
liar  -  mo-ny  roll    O'er  the  earth  and  the  sea,  all  the  night  and  the  day ; 

-ifc A A A A A  -  HA—  tf^»t—  a* 
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Speed     a  -   way, 


speed    a 
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way, 


Er=t 


speed 
■J 


a  -  way ! 
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No.  144. 

W.  Lomax  ChildrtM. 


At  the  Portal. 


Will  H.  Kuebusk. 


— i — ♦-  --♦ — *my — ^-  -♦ — ♦ — w  — h 


1.  I      am  standing  at     the  por  -  tal.and     in     silence  watch  and  wait 

2.  For      I  think  of  those  to-geth-er  who  have  reached  the  perfect  dawn, 

3.  For   the  pil-grim  hosts  are  coming  from  the  East  and  from  the  West, 

**-  -m-                                            L 
^-tTt1-^* ff-r  F f  -S^— *n-P F— r«- 


H-fe 


IztSS: 
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For   the  song     of  life     e-ter-nal  and 
Who  have  kept  the  faith  of  Je  -  sus,and 
Through  the  val  -  ley  and   the  shad-ow   to 


s 


=^=£: 


-m— m- 


lEte 


the  opening  of  the  gate; 
the  wed-ding  garments  on; 
the  mansions  of    the  blest; 

f~rf j*    "^"     "T~i  gr-fefe— f 1 

+— -p- * — 1 H—H ( ■    1  ■ 

5n — *  —     1 — 


And  the  tho't  of  drawing  near- er  and  of  be  -  ing  face  to  face, 
And  of  how  the  morning  splendor,  when  the  work  of  time  is  done, 
Oh,    the  glo  -  ry    of    the  morning  when  the  feet  shall  cease  to  roam, 


fcfe 


Is        a     bur- den  bear- er  for    me    to     theend-ing   of   therace. 
Brings   us  swift-iy     to     the  meet-ing  where  the  crown  of  life    is  won. 
And    the  loved   of  earth  shall  meet  us  in    our  Fa-ther's  house  at  home. 

I  \ 
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They  shall  meet  us,  they  shall  greet  us, Just      beyond  the  riv-er's  floAv; 

-M-         A."     -Mr- 
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At  the  Portal.    Concluded. 
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They  shall  hold  us, 

Li . AH 

they  shall  fold  us 
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All  the   loved  of  life 
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No.  145, 

Bishop  Medley. 


St.  Martin's. 


Wm.  Tansur. 
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Re     -  deem  -      er  lives,  And 

iug  up  my  head ;  He 

should  ho  -        ly  be !  What 

up      -  on  Thy  word;   I 


1.  I      know  that  my 

2.  I      find  Him  lift 

3.  He    wills  that  I 

4.  Je  -  sus,  I  hang 
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ev      -       er      prays 
brings      sal  -  va 
can        with  -  stand 
stead   -  fast  -  ly 


for     me :   A 
tion  near:  His 
His   will?  The 


to  -  ken     of 
presence    makes 
coun  -  sel     of 


be-lieve   Thou    wilt    re  -  turn 


His 
me 
His 
and 
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love 
free 
grace 
claim 
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He       gives,  A  pledge 

in     -     deed, And  He 

in  me,    He  sure 

me,     Lord,  And  to 


of 
will 

iy 

Thy 
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soon  ap-pear 

shall  ful  -  fil. 

self  re-ceive. 
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No.  146.      A  Message  from  the  King. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  H.  Hall. 


I'fefcp': 


-A=at 
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1.  In  the  midst  of  care  and   trib   -   u 

2.  Whowill  be      a     her-ald     of         the 

3.  Whowill  tell    to  those  who  stray    in 


la-tion,  Comes  a  son»;  that's 
Saviour,  Go  -  ing  where  His 
sad-ness,Of    the  hap  -  py 


sweeter  than  the  Spring ;  Who  will  spread  the  tid-ings  of  sal  -  va-tion? 
Spir-it  leads  the  way  ?Who  will  wit-ness  of  His  grace  and  fa-vor? 
rest  at     Je-sus'feet?Who  will  lead  them  to   the     fount   of       gladness, 

l^-V-g-   m-       A  •  A-,  A      A      A      A   h»»-W-J-4-J L 


Chorus. 


i 1 : 1 — *j — S—S—^j — J — ^ — l-^-i-S- 

— d  .  S'    d — m 1 1 1 — n 1 — I — i r 


^=^q 


Who  will  bear  a  messsage  from  the  King?  Hap-py  mes        -         sage, blessed 

Who  will  speak  a  word  for  Him  to -day? 

And  thesto-ry    of  the  cross  repeat?  Hap-py  message  from  the  King,blessed 
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A  Message  from  the  King.    Concluded. 


I 


-J5>- 


=t 


atzatLat 


— l-r—  >J- 


A-N- 


■*-*-*— *L 


:^=i 


f^=^P=J 


*=^ 


II 


mes       -        -       sage,Whowill  bear  aniessagefrom the  King? 
message  from  the  King,  from  the  King? 
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No.  147.         0  Lord,  within  My  Soul. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 

J— J— A- 


1.  O    Lord,with-in    my   soul       I      long  for   pu  -  ri  -  ty,      To 

2.  I    bend    be-fore  Thy  cross,  And  know  my  heart  can  be  Cleans'd 

3.  I    pray     at  Thy  dear  feet,    Sal-va-tion  full   en -treat,  And 

4.  My  faith  Thy  word  be-lieves,The  prom-ise  made  to    me,     And 
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Chorus. 
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be   complete  and   whole  A -lone thro' Thee.  There  is   no   oth-er 

from   its   sin    and    dross  A -lone thro' Thee, 

want    to   feel  my     love  In  Thee  com-plete. 

per-  feet  peace  re  -  ceives  A -lone  thro' Thee.  .  There 
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hope, 


There      is        no     oth  -  er      plea;  Sal 

no     oth    -    er     hope,  There     is        no       oth  -  er     plea; 
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va  -  tion,  full    sal  -  va  -  tion  free,  Must  come  a  -  lone  thro'  Thee 
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Go  and  Tell  It. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


-^="t 


:q=^z 


1.  Go   and    tell     to      ev  - 'ry  tribe  and    na-tion, From  the  mountain, 

2.  Go  .  in   -  to     the  highways  and  the  hedg-es,    Seek  the   lost  one, 

3.  Hear   the  Mas-ter    say-ing  :  "Go  and  tell     it,   Teach  My  gos-pel, 


val-ley,  hill,  and  plain,  Je-sus  Christ  has    pur-chased  your     re-clemp-tiou  ; 
wea-ry    and   oppressed  ;  Tellthem  Je  -  sus    ten-der-ly      ih-vitesthem, 
bid  them  all  come  home."  Then  when  you    have   gath-ered    up    His  jew  -  els, 


Tell  the     sto-ry   o'er    and   o'er      a  -  gain.     Go  and  tell   it,  tell   it, 
Come  to     Me,  and     I      will   give  you   rest." 
Hear  Him  say-  ing  :  "Faithful  child,  well  done  !  " 
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and    tell 
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Go     and      tell      it,    tell      it, 
-A A A A A A- 
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me  ;  (f  oryou  and  me  ;)      Je-sus  waits  to  set  you  free,  (to  set  you 
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free.) 


V     g     k—  jg- 


Copyright,  1894,  by  R.  E.  Hudson.    By  per. 
148 


«*: 


3 


No.  149.  Trust  and  Obey. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis.  D.  B.  Towner. 


*±d=fc 


1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord,  In   the  light  of   His  word,  What   a    glo  -  ry    He 

2.  Not    a    shad-ow  can  rise,  Not  a  cloud    in   the  skies,  But  His  smile  quick-ly 

3.  Not    a    hur  -  den  we   bear,  Not  a  sor  -  row  we   share,  But  our  toil   He   doth 

4.  But  we   uev  -  er  can  prove   The  de-lights  of  His   love,    Un-  til     all   on     the 

5.  Then  in    f el  -  low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit    at  His   feet,    Or  we'll  walk  by    His 
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sheds  on  our  way !  While  we  do  His  good  will,    He     a -bides  with  us 
drives  it     a  -  way ;   Not    a  doubt  nor     a     fear,  Not    a    sigh  nor    a 
rich  -  ly  re  -  pay ;   Not     a  grief  nor     a    loss,  Not    a  frown  nor    a 
al  -  tar  we    lay;    For  the  fav-or   He  shows,  And  the  joy   He     be- 
side in   the  way;  What  He  says  we  will  do, Where  He  sends  we  will 


m 


4 ♦ 1 

-Uk Uk Ur- 


£= 


^=F 


-i — i — 
-jgt — tt 


1 — i — r 


Chorus. 
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And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey.  Trust  and  obey.f or  there's 

Can   a  -  bide  while  we  trust  and  o-bey. 

But  is    blest  if  we   trust  and  o  -  bey. 

,  Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and  o-  bey. 

Nev-er  fear,  on-  ly   trust  and  o-bey. 


£«: 


^        -m-  -m-  -&- 
no  oth  -  er  way    To  be   hap-py     in   Je  -  sus,but   to  trust  and  o-bey. 
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No.  150.  Are  You  Seeking  the  Beautiful  Country? 

Hebrews  11:  14. 
Miss  Jennie  Wilson.  Will  H.  Garey. 


1.  Are  you  seeking  the  beautiful  conn -try,  That  is  fair-er  than  fancy  can 

2.  Are  you  seeking  the  beautiful  coun  -try,  As  you  travel  the  wil-der-ness 

3.  Are  you  seeking  the  beautiful  coun -try, To  which  friends  fondly  cherished  have 

4.  Are  you  seeking  the  beautiful  coun  -try ,  Where  the  King  in  His  beauty  is 

.    A_A      A A A  *~" 

fjb8=£z£:f£-*-A-i*=z£ 


£  £    u*    \*  ix  IX    w  ^ 


r — r 


-&-&-\-p— &— a#- 


,-J 


S       ^        N 


X     X 


dream?  Where  the  cit-y  of  cold  stands  in  splendor  un-told,  On  the 
way?  Does  its  far  shin-  ing  light, thro'  the  shades  of  earth's  night, Bring  a 
gone?  The  de-part  -ed  to  greet  where  the  glo-ri  -  fled  meet.  Are  you 
seen?      Will  your  soul  pass  from  time  to    do-min- ions  sub-lime, O'er  the 


banks  of  life's  pure,crys-tal   stream.    Are  you  seeking  the  beau  -  ti  -  f ul 
vis -ion     of  heav-en-ly     day? 
rap  -  id  -  ly    has -ten -ing   on? 
riv  -  er    that  now  rolls  be  -  tween? 

__^_JS      .      ,  J.J 
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couutry, Weary  pilgrim  in  life's  toilsome  road?  By  and  by  will  you  rest  iuthe 

I       I       *  ft 
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realm  of      the  blest,  Safe  at  home  in     the  coun -try     of       God? 


Copyright,  1900,  by  The  Kuebush-Kieffer  Co. 
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No.  151.    I  Know  that  Jesus  Saves  Me. 


Ida  M.  Budd. 


Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


1.  My     heart  is  fill'd  with  joy  to-day,    I  know  that  Je-  sus  saves  me; 

2.  When  peace  is   shining   in   my  soul,  I  know  that  Je-  sus  saves  me  ; 

3.  In      calm  orstorm,inshineor  shade,!  know  that  Je-  sussaves  me  ; 

4.  No      oth-er    joy  can    e-qualthis,  I  know  that  Je-  sussaves  me  ; 

5.  His  blooddothfor  my  sins  a  -  tone,  I  know  that  Je-  sussaves  me; 

_^- 


i£e=6 


r-4- 


W-*i    M    *■ 
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His  pres-ence  brightens  all  my  way,  I  know  that 
When  sorrow's  waves  a-round  me  roll,  I  know  that 
In  hope  ful-filled  or  good  de-lay  ed,  I  knowthat 
Since  He  is  mine  and  I  am  His,  I  knowthat 
His     love   re-ceives  me    as  His  own,  I  knowthat 


Je 
Je 
Je 

Je- 
Je- 


sus saves  me. 
sussaves  me. 
sus  saves  me. 
sus  saves  me. 
sussaves  me. 


Chorus. 


I        I 


S3 


■M— *=*: 
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He  saves         me, He  saves      me,    I  know  He  saves 
He  saves  me    now, He  saves  me  now,  I    know  He    saves, 


now; 

saves  me  now; 


Oh,  praise  His  name, His  precious  name, I  know  that  Je-sus  saves  me! 

-J -IT, 


i      i 
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You  May,  if  You  Will. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  If  you  will,  you  may  know  the  glad-ness    of  your  sins  for-giv'n, 

2.  If  you  will,  you  may  close  the  door  and     let  Him  knock  in  vain, 

3.  If  you  will, there  are  souls  that  you  may    lead   to    life  and  love, 

4.  If  you  will,  you  may  sing    in  heav'n  for  -  ev  -  er  with  the  blest, 


If  you  will, 
If  you  will, 
If  you  will, 
If  you  will, 
If 


.  .  if 
.  .  if 
.  .  if 
.  .  if 
you  will, 


\* 

you  will ; 
you  will; 
you  will ; 
you  will ; 
if 

-P- 


.     If    you  will, yon  may  make  the 
.     If   you  will : — but  His  Spir-it 
.     If    you  will, there's  a  crown  that 
.    If   you  will, you  may  meet  the 
you  will; 
"    F  ^  .  ^.   i-F — F  "P    P    P 


x  X  k 

an  -  gels  sing  for  joy  in  heav'n, If  you  will, 
may  not    ev  -  er  strive  a  -  gain,    If    you    will,     .     . 

you  may  wear  in  heav'n  a  -  bove,  If  you  will, 
loved  ones  in   that  home  of  rest,    If    you    will, 

If   you  will, 


if  you  will. 

if  you  will, 

if  you  will, 

if  you  will. 


Chorus. 


jj^-f^ftJ^alV  „  _  i  JlJ^  Jj-Hv Jn7-±  9  ,- 

t* — k-H — 5— g  b    u    b    i^J S— AH-b — 1^— t*— b— 


If  you   will,     .     .    oh,  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  praise  the  Lord,  lam  hap-py  in  the 
If  you  will, 


'&« 


4-, )-. *— I 1 1 1 \-i-t >^ k, l-= k I-. *■ 
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promise  of  His  word;  Brother, you  may  share  the  blessing  here  and 

hal-le  -lu  -jah! 


prr-fy-r-  p 
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You  May,  if  You  Will.    Concluded. 


:*«: 


K — K^>- 
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glo-  ry     o-ver  there, If  you    will, 


4 Ik' fcJ S^fct- 


.1,     .     .  -  .  if    you       will.     .     .     . 
If    you  will,  if    you   will,     if    you  will. 
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No.  153.        My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 


i 


1253 


-ad- 


1.  My        Je-sus,  I      love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine, For  Thee  all  the 

2.  I  .  .   love  Tlree  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  loved   me,  And  pur-chased  my 

3.  I     will  love  Thee  in     life,      I    will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In       mansions  of     glo   -   ry  and  end-less  de-  light,  I'll  ev  -  er     a- 


m 


:^=^l-t 


l*~ir 
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:^=tc=|c 


^—8^ 


fol  -  lies  «f  sin  I  re  -  sign  ;  My  gra-cious  Re  -  deem  -  er,  my 
par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va-ry'stree  ;  I_  love  Thee  for  wear  -  ing  the 
long  as  Thoulend^est  me  breath;  And  say  when  the  death-dewliea 
dore     Thee  in    heav-en  so  bright;  I'll  sing  with  the      glit  -   ter-ing 

k    K  I   '  '   1.      -I        ,  -     ". 


£E=E 
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:g± 
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Sav-iourart    Thou,  If   ev-er     I      loved  Thee,my  Je  -   sus,  'tis  now. 


thorns  on  Thy  brow, If  -ev-er  I 
cold  on  my  brow,  If  ev-er  I 
crown  on  my    brow,  If   ev-er     I 


-H— *-«* — 


loved  Thee, my  Je 
loved  Thee, my  Je 
loved  Thee, my  Je 

-k  N  i 


^ — LA_- 
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sus,  'tis  now. 
sus,  'tis  now. 
sus,  'tis  now. 
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No.  154.         Jesus  is  Calling  Today. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


-fc—N 


Dr.  L.  0.  Emerson. 


£=qv 


fizzfr     fr    Je 


H-J, 


— 1 -I m -J- 

-^ ^ ^       % 
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* * ^~ 

1.  Je  -  sus     is    call-ing!    0     hear  Him   to-day,      Call-ing  for  you, 

2.  Je  -  sus     is    call- iug!  Your  ser -vice  He  needs,    Call-ing  for  you, 

3.  Je  -  sus     is    call-ing!    He  stands  at    the  door,     Call-ing  for  you, 

A — A — A — A * A— ,-= = — A- 
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p    u*    k 
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M ^ ^^t 


*: — * — «- 

call-ing  for  you;    Will  you  not quick-ly     the    summons     o-  bey? 
call-ing  for  you;     Ten-der  -  ly,    pa-tient-ly     with  you   He  pleads,, 
call-ing  for  you;        O  -  pen  youheart,andHis    mer-cy     iin- plore, 

-A = r  A — ^ — A — A — iv — A- 


!££ 


— H 1 1 1 hi — \* — LP- P — k-  — i ' 
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Je-sus  is  call-ing  for  yon!  .     .         Call        -         ins:  for   you, 

for  you!       Je-sus    is    call-ing,  is    call-ing  for  you,. 


V    P    P    P    P    P 
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p  U  U  U  t  p 
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>         i        *  I 

call        -  ing  for     you.     .     .     .      Hear  Him   to-day— do     not 

Je-sus   is    call-ing,   is     call-ing  for  you. 

-A A A_^_A_-. 


d: 


1 


1  I        k     | 

turn  Him      a-  way,       Je  -  sus    is     call-ing    for      you.   .     .     . 

for   you. 
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No.  155.      I  Want  to  Love  Him  More. 


Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 


Zj* 


_| p — I 
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JSr^j-^: 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


*H £ At AJ- 


_'J~ 


1.  There   is        a     sto  -  ry     ev  -    er   new, I'll     tell  it    o'er  and    o'er, 

2.  The  Prince  of   life,  yet    as      a   babe  He  came  in  days   of    yore, 

3.  The    sto  -  ry    ev  -  er  sweet-er  grows, How  on  the  cross  He    bore 

4.  0,    how    He  suf-fer'd  on    the   tree, No    love  like  that  be  -  fore; 


How   Je  -  sus  gave  His  life    for    me;      I  want  to  love  Him 

To  bring  good- will  and  peace  to    men  ;     I  want  to  love  Him 

My  sius,  and    by  His  stripes  I'm  heal'd ;  I  want  to  love  Him 

I    know  and   feel  I     love  Him,  yet       I  want  to  love  Him 


more, 
more, 
more, 
more. 


ilzizct 
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Chorus. 


I        I 


£±=b 
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I    want    to  love  Him  more,  I    want  to  love  Him  more ; 

love  Him  more,  love  Him  more ; 

-^-.    JL.   h*.     f.     ft.     JfL.     JL. 


m 


He    did     so   ver  -  y  much  for  me,  I    want   to  love  Him  more. 

love  Him  more. 

Ill 
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No.  156.    Since  I  Began  to  Walk  with  Jesus. 


John  R.  Clements. 


H.  Ruebush. 

ft    ^ 


1.  No  one  can  tell  what  pleasures  I     see,  Since  I 

2.  No  one  can  tell  what  sweet  peace  is  mine,  Since  I 

3.  No  one  can  tell  how    I   love Hisname, Since  I 

4.  No  one  knows  how  much  smoother  my  way,  Since  I 

ggjzir-ti— fr— 1 r 


be-gan  to  walk  with 

be-gan  to  walk  with 

be-gan  to  walk  with 

be-san  to  walk  with 


Z5l- 


j^=3=£ 
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Je  -  sus;  My  heart  sings  ev  -  er    His     love     to     me,  Since  I 

Je  -  sus  ;  Each  load  He     bids  me    to      Him     re -sign, Since  I 

Je  -  sus  ;  Nor    how   I      love  His  word  to       proclaim, Since  I 

Je  -  sus  ;  Nor   how  much  brighter  I       find   each   day,  Since  I 


be 
be 
be 

be 


J^fet* 


Chorus. 
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gan    to  walk  with  Je  -  sus.  Since  I       be  -  gan   to  walk  with  Je  -  sus, 

I  .       ft      ,.     '  ft     •  Is  J  ' 
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Since   I         be-gan   to  walk  with  Je  -  sus;  All    my  pathway  is  bright, 

Sr  ^  ^        ^     -»*-    -k«^   -fcr-      -«*- 


All    my  bur-dens  are  light, Since   I       be  -  gan  to  walk  with  Je  -  sus. 


Copyright,  1900,  »y  Thb  Ruebush-Kiiiffbr  Co. 
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No.  157.        'Tis  the  Harvest  Time. 


A.  Thomas. 


=t 


J.  H.  Hall. 


atq: 


-«<— » 


1.  'Tis  the  harvest  time, 'tis  the  harvest  time, To  the  fields  I  must  a  -  way  ; 

2.  'Tis  the  harvest  time, 'tis  the  harvest  time, Oh  !  who  will  go  a  -  long? 

3.  'Tis  the  harvest  time, 'tis  the  harvest  time,  There  is  work  for  all  to  -  clay  ; 


M=~ 
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For   the  Mas- ter  now  is  call -ing  me,  To   go    and  work  to-day. 

See   the  fields  for  har-vest  now  are  white ; I  hear  the  reap-er's  song. 

If  you  can -not  be      a   reap -er,  You  can  bear  the  sheaves  a-way. 


:£=£: 


W    ki 
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Chorus. 


Glean    -   ing  on  the  hill  -  side,       Glean    -    ing  on  the  plain, 


Gleaning  on        the 


hillside, hillside, Gleaning  on      the 


#*q* 
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sun-ny    plain, 
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Work  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,       'Mong 


.  the  golden  grain. 


Working, working     for  the  Master.'Mong  the  golden  grain, 'Mong  the  golden  grain. 
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Thb  Ruebush-Kieffkk  Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 
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No.  158. 


Banner  of  the  Cross. 


"Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  thee.'-— Ps.  60:  4. 


R.  L. 


Robert  Lowry. 


A. — P P  -»—  m — d  .  d\ — B  .  m P— *— — i ' — H     * — ■»- 


1.  We  are  soldiersiu  the    ar-  ray,  We  have  heard  the  Cap-tain's  call  ;He  has 

2.  There'sa    stir    a-raong  the  people  When  the  ban-ner  is    display'd;Allthe 

3.  We     o- bey  the  great  Commander,  And  we  lift  the  banner  high, Tillthe 

4.  So   we    ral-  ly  roundthe  banner,Andour  rankswill  still  increase, For  to 

^  -  A     A  •  A     A  •  A — _  -A       _        — _  .  A     A     A  •  A- 
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giv  -  en  us  a  ban -ner,  Which  no  e  -  vil  can  be-fall, —  Whilethe 
friends  of  truth  arejoy-ful,  All  its  en  -  e-mies  dismayed,  —  Whilethe 
world  shall  catch    its  beau -ty    In     the  sun-shine  of      the  sky,  — Whilethe 

ev  -  'ry   soul     it   car- ries  Lifeand  love   and  joy  andpeace, —  Whilethe 


EE£ 
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Chorus. 


host   is  marching   on. 

march -ing   on. 


Let    us     come     .     .  a-roundthe 

O  come,  let    us  come  a-round  the 


ban         -        ner, The  banner  of  thecross,thatwill  nev-er  suf  -fer  loss;Thereis 
ban-ner  of  the  cross, 


i»    &  \*    & 
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Banner  of  the  Cross.    Concluded. 
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vie        -  to-ryandglo        -         ry    With  the  ban-ner  of  the  cross, 

vic-to-  ry  and  gIo-ry,there  i3    vic-to  -  ry  and  glo-ry 
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No.  159.    Beautiful  Sunlight  of  Heaven. 

F.  D.  J.  ww  F-  D-  Jacobs. 


1.  Beau  -ti-ful  sunlight  of   heav- en,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home   a-  bove; 

2.  Beau-ti- ful  sunlight  of   heav-en,    Ev  -  er      a  flood  of     song 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  sunlight  of   heav  -  en,    He  who  was  cru  -  ci  -  lied. 


— * — ^Ht5 


^j.^-^ti.  Aj Aj  .    A Ad— LA?  .    AJ.  LA- — A — A AJ ^  - 


Hzfe 


O,  how  my  earth-wearied  spir  -it Longs  for  thy  light  of     love. 
Fills   all  thy  courtswith  sweet  niu- sic, Sung   by  the  ransomed  throng. 
Beck-ons  me      o  -  ver  the   riv  -  er,      O-  vcr  the  rush- ing   tide. 


-Ja— a: 


:t=t= 


;=£=!= 


Chorus. 

J* fe_J*_J!U__-£— * 
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Beau -ti-ful  sun- light  of  heav  -  en, Home  of   the  spir  -it     free, 


h        *_>— . 
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When    a-midst  strife  and  temp  -ta-tion,Ev  -  er 


I  turn   to     thee. 


Used  by  per.    Copyright,  1894,  by  Mrs.  C.  E.  Lislik. 
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No.  160. 


Who'll  Be  the  Next? 


"  If  any  man  serve  me,  let  liiin  follow  me."  — John  12:  26. 
Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks.  _  Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


=^=£ 

1.  Who'll  be 

2.  Who'llbe 

3.  Who'llbe 

4.  Who'llbe 

A — A- 


+=i=¥=* 
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:^=E-=-±.lzz5=-_I 


the  nest  to 
the  next  to 
the  next  to 
the  next   to 


4 »<-— P 

-^ — -«  ^ — ^ -* -* = —        — ^=^- 

f  ol  -  low  Je  -sus? Who'll  be    the  next   His 
fol  -  low  Je-sus — Fol-low  His  wea-ry, 
f ol  -  low   Je -sus?  Who'llbe     the  next  to 
fol  -  low  Je  -  sus, Down  thro'  the  Jor-dan's 

-A — A— r-A A'  A — A A 
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cross   to    bear?  Some  one  is    read  -  y, 

bleed-ing  feet?  Who'll  be  the  next     to 

praise  His  name?  Who'll  swell  the    cho  -  rus 

roll -ing   tide? Who'll  h:  the  next      to 

A A A- 


=Ec=*=1 — Ji 


i=q 


some  one     is   wait  -  ing; 
lay     ev  -  'ry   bur  -  den 
of    free    re-demp-tion — 

join  with  the   ran-somed, 


Who'll     be     the   next    a   crown  to       wear?   Who'll    be     the   next? 
Down      at     the     Fa-ther's  mer  -  cy   -    seat? 

Sing      hal  -  le   -   In  -  jah  !  praise  the     Lamb? 

Sing-  ing     np  -  on    the    oth  -  er        side? 


^=k= 


i= 


:f=: 
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Who'llbe   the  next  to    fol-low    Je  -  sus  now?  Fol-low   Je  -  sus  now. 

— A— r-= = 1 ' 
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No.  161.    When  We  Anchor  By  and  By. 

Chas.  E.  Ferguson.  J.  H.  Rosecrans. 


1.  Wheu  the  storms  of  life  are   over,   And  we    lay     our  bur  -  dens  dow*; 

2.  Meet  the  loved  ones  gone  before  us,  We  shall  clasp  their  hands  again, 

3.  O  -  ver  there  shall  be  no  darkness, For  the   Sav-iour  is        the  light ; 


f=F 


_k_^: 


V-l — 


4= 


tr= 


When  with  Him  we  safe-ly    an-chor,    We  shall  wear     a  star-ry  crowd. 

As   we  join  that  heav'nly  chorus  ;  There  will  bo         no  part-ing  then. 

And  wren  Him  to  dwell  for-ev -er,       In    the    glo   -    ry  world  so  bright. 


>-£ 


4=±=t=|= 
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Chorus.         i 
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When  we    an 

When 
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we 

chor 
an- chor 

-* — »— 

-Mk — ^— 

by   and    by. 
by    and     by, 
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hy 
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With  the 
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Sav      -       iourwe  a  -  dore.  When  we    an         -         chor  by  and 

With  the  Saviour  we  a  -  dore, by  and  by,  When  we  anchor  by  and 


C.  D.  No.  4—3 
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No.  162. 


T.  M.  T. 


tsttfe 


Is 


1.  When 

2.  When 

3.  When 


— f 


3d — at 


s 


Jesus,  My  Lord. 

FOR   MENS    VOICES. 
IV 


lit 


know  that  He  is  near,  Je 
know  that  Je  -  sus  lives,  Je 
know    that    Je  -  sus  speaks,  Je 


T.  Martin  Towne. 


•<■  r  g 


^=M 


q= 
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sus,    my     Lord 
sus,    my     Lord , 
sus,    my     Lord; 

IV      I  —  _J_ 
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U->s"- 


^5=H=fi=t=£ 
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I  have  not  a  thought  of  fear,  Je-  sus,  my  Lord;  He's  my  peace,  my 
And  to  me  His  mer-cy  gives,  Je-  sus,  my  Lord;  How  can  I  His 
That  my  love  He   ev  -  er  seeks,  Je  -  sus,  my    Lord;     Can     I  turn  from 


at 


arrar: 


pst 


*=* 


-V^-* 


r 


~h-4- 


£-4- 


*t?=*: 


£q 


joy,  my  life;  Though  the  world  is  full  of  strife,  Still  my  heart  flows 
Spir  -  it  grieve?  O  my  heart,  be  -  lieve,be-lieve,  Taste  the  sweetness 
Him     a-way?   Nay,    I   yield,  His  call     o-bey,    Gaze  with  won-der 


w 


fbE 


i^or  Zas£  stanza. 


out  in  cheer, As  I  feel  His  presencehere. 
of-fered  you, Be  thou  to  His  lessons  true, 
on   His  face, Take  His  proffered  love  and  grace.  A  -  men, 

JSl. 


A  -    MEN. 
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No.  163. 


Come  to  the  Feast. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


-       9       •*r^  ■*      ^ 


J     f»   s 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


-<3~ 


^=* 


1.  "All  things  are  reacl-y,"  come  to  the  feast !  Come,  for  the  ta-blenow  is 

2.  "All  things  are  read-y,"  come  to  the  feast !  Come,  forthe  door  is     o-pen 

3.  "All things  are read-y," come  to  the  feast!  Come. while  Hewaitsto  wel-come 

4.  "Allthings  are  reacl-y,"  come  to  the  feast!  Leave  ev  -'ry  care  and  world-  ly 

-A — A^_^k_A— A — .-A— <+++     A     rA- 


spread  ;  Ye  fam-ish-ing,  ye      weary, come, And  thou  shalt  be  rich-ly    fed. 

wide;    A  place  of  hon-or         is    re- serv'd  For  you  at   the  Master's  side. 

thee;  De  -  lay  not  while  this  day  is  thine,  To-morrow  may  never    be. 
strife  ;  Come,  feast  up-on  the    love  of  God,  And  drink  ev- er-last-ing  life. 


u»  &  u*  £ ; 


*  *  ^  2a 


Hear      .     .     .    thein-vi-ta  -         -  tion, Come, "who   -         -   so-ev-er 
Hear  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -    tion.     "  who-so-ev  -  er  will,"    Hearthein- vi-ta  -tion, 

.--,— A^-A-A--A-A 
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will 

who 


Praise       God  ...... 

er  will";  Praise      God     for   full      sal  -  va 


for  full   sal  - 
tion     For 


Is         ^ 
va    - 
'  who    -  so 


tion     For  "who  -  so 
er     will," 
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No.  164.  The  Promises  of  God. 

Lanta  Wilson  Smith.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

1.  I     was  wand'ring  in     a     wil  -  der-ness    of    deep    de-spairand  sin, 

2.  I     was    fol-low'd  by  the  tempt-er,  as       hewatch'drneday    by  day, 

3.  Af-ter   days    of    joyful  dreaming, came    a     time     of  grief  and  care, 

4.  So     I      pave  the  path  be- fore  me  with  the   prom- is  -  es     of   God; 


my  feet  were  growing  wea-  ry    of     the   road;  But   my   sor-row, 
While  I  sought  the  shin-ing  path  my  Sav-iour  trod;  But  with  pan  -  o  - 
When   I     sank    beneath  the  heav  -  y  chast'ning  rod  ;  And  the  heart  so 
They  have'brighten'dev  -'ry  step    my  feet  have  trod.  And  this  shin-ing, 


£= 


▲ — +i Al  .    ~ At        ~ Ah l^-AJ »H P 


*T^- 


doubt, and  care  Fled  when  Je-sus  met  me  there,  And  I   learned  to  trust  the 
ply  and  shield, And  the  Spirit's  sword  to  wield,!  have  conquer'd  thro'  the 

torn  by  grief  Found  its  comfort  and  re-lief   On-ly    thro'   thebless-ed 
hap -pv  way  Brightens  in  -to  per-fectdav, Thro' the  nev  -  er-fail  -  ing 
A.  m  .   .  _.  <TL 


I 

Ur-*- 


can  trust  His  nev  -  er-failing  Word;  When  earthly  hopes  shall  fail,  Or 
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Used  by  per. 
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The  Promises  of  God.    Concluded. 
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hosts  of   siu    as -sail,     I        rest  up -on    the  prom-is  -  es     of    God. 
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No,  165.      I  Need  Thy  Pardon,  Lord. 


W.  L.  Thompson. 

I 

at 


1.  I  need  Thy  pardo  n,  Lord,  Before  Thy  throne  I    bow  ;On  Thy  forgiveness 

2.  I  need  Thy  pardon, Lord, My  on -ly  hope  art  Thou;  Without  Thee  all   is 

3.  I  need  Thy  pardon, Lord, On  me  Thy  grace  be-stow  ;0  cleanse  my  heart  and 


i^.-± 


±&Z 


t± 


PL-ft—P- 


t=4s^k: 


E£=^ 


:»-j*==?*- 


fc=E 
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Chorus. 
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I     depend,  O  send  Thy  par-don  now.  Jnst  now,        justnow,  ( 

dark  and  drear,  0  send  Thy  light  just  now. 
make  it  pure, 0  send  for-giveness  now.  Justnow,  justnow, 


r~  rT-r 


frl F: 
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■X  i*  .  £~X 


=F=r=r^ 
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=t=£ 


-*--g 
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*d2: 


send  Thy  par-don  now ;  Wash  out  my  sins  and  make  me  pure ,  O    send  Thy  par-don  now . 

-A-*-A:-A-  I  I  I  -A-   -A-'-A-      I 
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No.  166.    0  Think  of  the  Glory  Beyond. 


2  COR.  4:  17. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 

± 


J.  H.  Hall. 


3H? 


£=£ 
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1.  When  lonely  and  weary  and  sad,  And  tempted  to  grieve  and  de  -  spond 

2.  Afflictions  not  always  en  -dure,  And  tears  His  own  hand  there  shall  dry, 

3.  Then  trust  in  His  promis-es    blest, 'Twill  strengthen  faith's  glo-rious  bond; 

. A-r- A 

k    k  k  k  k  k    k 
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^EJ  rJJJ! 
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s  t  -T  .r  t  ji  -it^= 

-I A 1 1 Al— *h  -A  .  Al— 


w~^i^:^:^!'=^ 


Look  up, heart, rejoice  and  be    glad,     0    think  of  theglo-ry   be-  yond. 
Where  joys  are  e-ter-naland  sure,    In  yon-der  bright  home  in  the    sky. 
He'll  lead  you  to   por-tals  of    rest,  Safe  home  to  the  glo  -  ry   be-  yond. 


ry-r- A-r  A A r- 

'       -Ui A !▲. A A 'J 
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Chorus. 
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There's  light  tho' the  shad-ows  are  deep,     Oh,  do  «ot  in  sadness  de  -spond  ; 

are  deep,  despond ; 
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For     Je- sus  will  guard  you  and  keep,  Till  safe  in  the  glo-ry  be  -  yond. 
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No.  167. 


Come  and  See. 


Coineandsee       the  Saviour's  beauty,  Come  and  see,  come  and 

In     the  bless  -  ed    Bi  -  ble   sto  -ry, Come  and  see,  come  and 

In     the  man  -  ger, poor  and  km  -ly, Come  and  see,  come  and 

In    His  works  of  love  and  kindness, Come  and  see,  come  and 

In   His  sav  -  ing  power  around  us,  Come  and  see,  come  ana 


J*— fc 


Come  and  see, 

A— A— A- 


Learn  from  Him      the  path     of 

See    His    won-drous  grace  and 

In      His    life,      so     true   and 

Heal-ing    sin,      dis- ease,  and 

Je  -  sus  sought  us, sought  and 


du  -  ty,  Come  and 
glo  -  ry,  Come  and 
ho  -  ly,  Come  and 
blindness,  Come  and 
found  us,  Come  andt 


come  and   see ; 


IH2z 


-uk yt s: 


fed: 
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Chorus. 
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see,  come  and  see.  On  the  cross  of  Calvary 

Come  and  see,     come  and  see. 


-4-+i mi      S   M  -J  -  i 


Where  He  died  for  yon  and 
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[ 
me;      On  the  radiant  throne  a-bove, See  His  grace,  His  power  and  Iot*. 
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No.  168. 


Hold  On. 


"  Be  not  weary  of  well  doing."— 2  Thess.  3:  13. 


John  P.  Ellis. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


A. 


1.  If  your  hand's  on  the  plow, hold     on,  hold  on  ;Tho'  the  soil  may  bester-ile  and  hard, 

2.  If  yourheart's  in  the  work. hold     on,  hold  on  ;Tho'  the  way  should  be  gloomy  and  sad, 

A'  A   A   i-A-A-,- 


k  k 


fefE 
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^g^feSEgEgg^^^, 


si 


▲I      4U  A." 

The  plowshare  will  make  The  fallow  ground  break,  A  nd  the  plowman  wil  1  have  his    re  -  ward. 
A  light  will   appear,  The  pathway  be  clear,  And  the  heart  of   the  work-er    be  glad. 


b  n,  I  -^-^-Uhv--^,- 

-£ -J-*« «■ ^  — ^  —  si ^i-1- 


-I 1 1- 

k  k  I     i     ix  k 


k  k 

Earth's  bo-som  will spar-kle with    em- er-ald green, And itsgrain will  be   gold-en  king; 
Heav'n's  por-tals  will   o-  pen,  and    mu- sic  re-sound,  And  the  mansions  of  bliss  will  ring 

■  I      fc    N    I       K    Is  i 
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The  reap-ers  will  come  with  loud"  Harvest  Home,  "And  the  gleaners  will  joyfully  sing. 
With  praise  for  the  brave,  who    la-bor  to  save,  And  the   angels  will  joy- ful-ly    sing. 


Hold  on, hold  on,  my  broth-er,hold  on, Hold  on    till  the  prize  is    won;  Holi 

Hold  on hold  on  ; 


By  permission  of  the  Author. 
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Hold  On.    Concluded. 
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on  to  theplow,And  wea-ry  not  now,For  thework  is      al-mostdone. 


No.  169. 


The  Solid  Rock. 


Edward  Mote. 


:3± 


:4± 
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W.  B.  Bradbury,  by  per. 

-MM—  " 


JM. 
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My    hope  is  built  on    noth-ing   less  Than  Je  -  sus'  blood  and   righteous-ness ; 
dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  whol-ly   lean   on     Je- sus' name 
When  dark-ness  veils  His  love-ly    face,      I     rest  on   His  un  -  changing  grace ;  ) 
In      ey-'ry  high  and   stormy    gale,     My   an-chor  holds  with  -  in   the  vale.  ( 
„    (   His    oath, His  cov  -  e  -  nant  and  blood,    Sup-port  me    in    the  whelming  flood  ;  i 
'  }  When    all    a-round  my    soulgivesway,     He  then  is     all    my   hope  and  stay.  J 


2. 
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Chorus. 


On   Christ, the    Sol  -   id      Kock,  I    stand  ;  All       oth- er  ground  is 
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sink  -  ing   sand,       All         oth  -  er  ground      is         sink  -  ing   sand. 


No.  170. 


Beautiful  Home  Above. 


Anon. 


Dr.  L.  0.  Emerson. 


1.  There   is 

2.  There  sin 

3.  There  in 

4.  Come   to 


a  land     a   -    bove, 
is  known  no   more, 
that  hap  -  py    land, 
that  hap  -  py    land, 


-m — m— '- — -m-\-4* — -m — m — I 


All  beau  -  ti-fnl     and   bright; And 
Nor  tears, nor  want, nor  care  ;There 
All  pain   and  sor  -  row  o'er,   We'll 
Come, chil-dren, come  a  -  way;  And 
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those  who  love  and  serve  the  Lord  Rise  to  that  world  of  light, 
good  and  hap  -  py  be  -  ings  dwell,  And  all  are  ho  -  ly  there, 
sing  and  praise  our  Sav-iour's  name,  With  saints  all  gone  be- fore, 
dwell  with   Je  -  sus   ev  -  ermore,  In  realms  of  end-less   day. 
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Home    beau  -  ti  - 

ful      home, 

Home, 

beau  -  ti  - 

ful 

Home,     home, 

beau  -   ti 

ful   home, 

Home, 

home, 
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home,     .     Home   of    the  ransomed,  Bright  and  beauti-fnl    home, 
beau-ti-ful  home 
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No.  171. 


Wait,  and  Murmur  Not. 

Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick,  by  per. 


m^m 


1.  The  home  where  changes  nev-er  come, Nor  pain  nor  sorrow, toil  nor  care; 

2.  Yet  when  bow'd  down  beneath  the  load  By  heav'n  allow'd, thine  earthly  lot, 

3.  If      in      thy  path  some  thorns  are  found,  0  think  who  bore  them  on  His  brow  ; 

4.  Toil   on,    nor  deem,tho' sore  it  be,    One  sight   unheard, one  pray 'rior-got ; 


W~Tr- — m=ft    W    i«czifc -R8— I 


Yes !  'tis         a  bright  and  blessedhome  ;Who  would  not  fain  be  resting  there? 
Thou  yearn'st    to  reach  that  blest  a  -  bode,  Wait, meek  -  ly  wait, and  mur-mur  not. 
If  grief     thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found,  It  reached  a      ho  -  li  -  erthan  thou. 
The   day      of   rest  will  dawn  for  thee  ;  Wait, meek-ly  wait, and  mur-mur  not. 
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Chorus. 
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wait,  meek  -  ly    wait,  and  mur-  mur   not,      O 

meek  -  ly    wait, 


E^S35 


£3± 


7Wt-*\- 


'~H — "5" 


-US'— 


r 

wait,  meek-ly  wait, and  murmur  not, O    wait, 

nieek-ly  wait,  meek-ly  wait, 

M-      W-  W-  •**-     W-  -F- 


dt 


^±Z+=Zz 
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B 


L*     L-     U     L 
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wait,  0     wait,    and  mur-mur     not.(0  murmur  not.) 

meek-  ly  wait, 

A--^-      #  -if        S        h       h        | 
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No.  1 72.     Do  the  Angels  See  My  Name  There? 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.D. 


-**=3 


3S=t 


-^— ^ 


:± 


<> 


^t=fs 


0.  R.  Barrows. 


-■ — 3 1 v — a» — 


1.  I      do  not  ask  for  the  pride  of  earth,  I^'or  the  pride  of  wealth  or  the 

2.  I      do  not  ask  for     a   glorious  name  That  is  written  high  on  the 

3.  I      do  not  ask  that  my  earth-iy    ]ife  Should  be  free  from  burdens  and 

4.  I'd.  give  up  all  that    I  hope    be -low,    All  that  time  can  give  or  the 

I     E   E 


-^— ^ — ^ — -*- ^— * — 

pride  of  birth  ;  Be  this  the  rath-er  my  one  great  care  :  In  the  Book  of  Life 
scroll  of  fame;  Be  this  the  rath-er  concern  of  mine,  To  insure  it  there 
cares  and  strife  ;Nor  that  its  current  have  tranquil  flow,  If  but  this  one  thing 
world  be-stow,  If  when  the  Lord  in  His  kingdom  come, He  will  know  me  then 


fcfei 


-<d—rA — A-A-A — A— A-rA— A — A— rA-A-A-A- 

^=Ea=a=a=a— «EB*— £= pEE^t^-t*: 


Rkfkain. 


Rbprain.  pag     -     es         fair, 

g — Aj — — I-  -~ — g ^J— I 1 1 — Jti 1 — j 1 ^h  -g  Ai  ^  — 


fcfe 


k  u  v   *  I 

that  my  name  is  there.  In  the  Book  of  Life, on   its  pag-  es  white  and  fair, 

in    the  book  di  -  vine. 

I   may  sure-ly  know, 
and  will  take  me  home. 


A— A 


-A- 


:f 


P=E 
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there? 
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Do  the  angels  see  that  my  name  is  written  there?         In  the  Book  of  Life, on  its 


^ 


A-r»-*~A-A-«^r A-A-A-A-A— A-* 
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fair, 
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name  is  there? 
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^=^ 


azt^. — ^. — ^__ 


£fc 


P- W- 1 1 f2 -     -"      -  ■,-+;--  o^  _t  o.  _. 

u>   \*   ^V   I  f   l*    If    >H^ 

pag- es  white  and  fair, Do  the  an-gels  see  that  my  name  is  writ-ten  there? 

A     A     A     A     A— -,-A— A-A     A    A     A — A-r-*-— A-h^ E- 
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No.  173. 


it 
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Little  Reapers. 

Arr.  by  H.  T.  Wartmann. 

-> r- 


i5 — Sr 


^c 
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1.  We     are      lit  -    tie    reap  -  ers, 

2.  We     are      lit  -    tie    reap  -  ers, 

3.  We     are      lit  -    tie    reap  -  ers, 


toil    -    ing   all       the     day, 
in  the  fields    of      sin, 

in  the  har  -  vest   field, 


£=^ 


=£=£ 


^=^= 


£=?=^=Ei 


Lab  -  'ring  in  the 
Striv  -  ing  for  the 
Truth    and  Right  the 


its: 


har  -vest,  o'er      the     ston  -    y      way; 

Mas   -  ter  prec-ious    souls  to      win; 

sick   -  les  that      our   arms  shall  wield ; 

-a-  N         N         S  S 


=E 
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^ 1  — -m—  -m-z — ^ — m — -j- 


♦! ♦ ♦ ♦ — I 


Gleau-ing  'inong  the  thistles, searching  thro'  the  rain,  Gath'ring  for  the 
Point-ing  them  to  Je-sus,  to  the  Lamb  of  God,  Fol-low-ing  His 
And   we    lab -or     ev  -  er, 'neath  our  Father's  eye,     Gath'ring  for    the 


•      •  •     • 

gar- ner, bright  and  golden  grain.        Toil     -     ing,  toil     -  ing, 

footsteps     in     the  path  He  trod, 

gar -ner      of     the  throne  on  high.    Keap2-mg    for    the   Mas -ter,  we   are 

-a.-  N      l>      N      K  -a-   -a-  -a-  -A- 


E 


id^: 


V     • 


ESfefe 


#-v 


PPi 


toil-ing  all  the  day,     Paus-ing  not  for  shadows  that  becloud  our  way. 
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No.  174.    We  Shall  Know  Each  Other  There. 


"  I  shall  go  to  him. 


ISAM.  1- 


Fanny  Crosby. 


=*=*=3*F=t 


ws=* 


% 
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W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 


ft 


2  -£"— ¥- 


% 


T3-. 


1.  Know  each  oth- er, blessed  comfort!  Whenthis  mor-tal  life   is  o'er, 

2.  Know  each  oth- er?who  will  question  Truth  so  grateful  to   the  heart, 

3.  Sweet  the  mo-nikents  when  we  gath-er       In     the  house  of  God  to  pray; 
-A....A-  -A-  -A-  -A-  -A-  -A    _         -A*  A-  -*-  -A-  -A-  -*-  -*?-• 


We  shall  know  our  friends  de-part  -  ed,  Kin-dred  spir- its  gone  be  -  fore. 
"When  its  chords  are  torn  and  bleed-ing.  When  its  earth-ly  hopes  de  -  part: 
Precious  tears  are  those  we  min  -  gle  ;  How  they  cheer  us   on     our  '  way 

▲  .     A._     A_    _.A^    uk_    .<*..     -A  -A.     _A_.         N 


our  ho  -ly  thrill  of  transport 
Christian  love, how  pure  and  sa  -  creel ! 
Thro'  the  glass  of  faith  di  -  rect  -  ed 


They  will  be  the  first  to  share  ; 

Who  the  parting  scene  could  bear, 
To  our  Father's  man-sion  fair, 
-A-  -A-  A-  A-    -A-  -A-  -A-« 


First  to    bid  us  kind-ly    wel-come  ;We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er   there. 

Did    not  iner-cy  whisper  gen-  tly,  We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er   there? 

Comes  the  gold-en  light  of  prom-ise,  We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  there. 


We    shall  know. yes,  know  each  oth  -  er 
Weshall  know         each 


m 


-*fr1r 


there, We    shall 

oth  -  er,  we    shall  know, 

-A-  A- 
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We  Shall  Know  Each  Other  There.     Concluded 


s=qMq 


know,         yes,  know  each  oth  -  er       there ; We    shall 

Wa  shall  know  each    oth   -  er     there,       we     shall  know;    We     shall 

ft     ft     ft      ft     |t     ft      _A_        y*.        _A_      -A-         .A.      _A- 
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F- f= — (-1 f- 
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meet    be-side  thecrys-tal  riv  -  er,   We  shall  know  each  oth- er  there. 
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No.  175. 

J.  Bowring. 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 


I.  Conkey. 


ft 


#^=i=^t 
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1.  In    thecrossof   Christ  I     glo  -  ry,    Tow'rinj;  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 

2.  When  the woesof   life     o'er-take  me, Hopes  deceive  and  fears   an-noy, 

3.  When  the  sun   of   bliss     is  beam-ing  Light  and  love  up-on        my  way, 

4.  Bane  and  blessing, pain  and  pleas-ure,    By  the  cross  are  sane  -  ti-fled; 


All    the  light     of    sa     -     credsto-ry    Gath-ers  round  its   head  sublime. 

Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for-sakeme;  Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  love. 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diance, streaming,  Adds  more lus-ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro' all  time   a -bide. 


t= 


I  -* 


IjI 


175 


t£t-    -A-    t£i- 


1— ( 3 


W* 


I 


No.  176. 


Lay  All  on  the  Altar. 


"  Present  your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice." 
Mary  Irene  McLean. 

— fc- 


Kom.  12:  1. 

A.  F.  Myers. 


EE^|3_=jgto_3E3§g_SS 


1.  Lay  all  on  the  al-tarfor  Je-sos  to-night,  If   you  would  re-joice  in  the 

2.  Lay  all  on  the  ai-tar  for  Je-sns  to-night ;  Each  sin-burden'd  soul  doth  the 

3.  Lay  all  on  the  al-tarfor  Je-sns  to-night;  Hisyokeis  so   eas-y,  His 

4.  Lay  all  on  the  al-tarfor  Je-sus  to-night ;  The  an-gel  is  waiting  the 
____4.__A    _A-         _a._a._a_  __*__       k     >    r>      >    r>      ^ 


fullness  of  light. He  waits  to   receive  yon, He's  wait-eel   all   day;  Oh, 
Saviour  in- vite. His  heart  is    so    lov -ing.His  mer- cy    so   free,  He 
bur-den  so  light. The  ransom  He  paid    to  redeem  you  from  sin  ;  With- 
rec-ord  to  write,  And  lov'd  ones  in  heaven   are  waiting   to   hear  That 


-£_£_* 


Chorus. 


A.        ___  •       ST  ^A   A 


u»    _* 

grievenot  theSpir-it      by   fnr-ther    de  -  lay  !  Lay 
can-  not    re  -  fuseyou  ;  oh,come,cometo-  day  ! 
hold  not  your  life,   it      be-long- eth    to   Him! 
youhave  escaped  from  the  bondage    of  fear. 

*      N      ^ 


all 


on  the 


Lay  all  on  the 


1* 


35 


all  .     .    on  the   al     -        -      tar  for   Je        -        sus  to-night.  . 
Lay  all   on  the    al-tar  to-night,    Lay   all  on  the  al-tarfor     Je-sus  to-night 

__*_.  _A- -^- -A-  -A- -A- -<*- -*.-  Is    Is    Is 

-U-U      fr 


£~A    A    A- 
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No.  177. 

S.  C.  H. 


S.  C.  Hanson. 


Come,  Oh,  Come. 


■=* 


bS 


1.  Hear  the   lov-  ing  Mas-ter  call-  iug,"  Cometo  Me,  oh, come  to  Me"; 

2.  Pleads  a   voice  from  realms  of  glo  -  ry,  "  Cometo  Me,  oh, come  to  Me"; 

3.  Je-  snscomeswith  words  of  pleading, "Cometo  Me,  oh^come  to  Me"; 

-A-.  -A-     -Jk-.  -A.-     -A-    -Ar- 


He   will  keep  you  sale  from  fall  -ing,  He  from  sin  will  make  yon  free. 
Let    me  hear  the  old, old   sto  -  ry,  How  He  died   np -on    the  tree. 
He      is    for    me   in- ter-ced-ing,Let   me   look,  believe, and  see. 
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Chokus. 
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Come,  oh,     come     .     .       and  serve   the  Mas      -       ter,    He     is 
Come,  oh,    come,  come,  oh,    come, 


life 


iss 


S=P: 
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-f*~  Xt 
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wait  -  ing    for    you   now  ;Don't   re  -  fuse     .     .       His     in  -  vi 

Come,  oh,  come, 
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ta        -  tion,      At      His 

come,     oh,      come, 


feet, 


oh,      ear    -   ly      bow. 

JE — p. — ^ 


m 


-^- 


i 


^=±t 


C    L\  No.  4  —  4. 


Copyright,  1899,  by  S.  C.  Hanson.    Used  by  per. 

177 


No.  178. 


Ring,  Beautiful  Bells. 


-B. 
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:s!=^=s: 


Hattie  Reints. 

-Al— Ai— Al— Afr~ 


agza  •*  ^- 


1.  Beau-  ti  -ful  bells,  from  the  far  off  shore,  Beau-ti  -  ful  bells,  beau-ti  -  ful  bells ; 

2.  Ring  -  ing  out  sweet-ly   thy   ech-oes  rise,  Beau-ti- ful  bells,  beau-ti  -  ful  bells ; 

3.  How  the  sweet  music  from  heav'n  doth  glide,  Beau-ti  -  ful  bells,         beau-ti  -  ful  bells ; 


^  hh  FTjj- 


-i»-J — J _ J — J — -J p  — ,_«_— _^-*-  -g— g^gL^j      I  g„ 


EEtEEi^giE?E53^|EiE^E*^tete 


Send  the  sweet  mu  -  sic  to  ring  ev-er- more, Beau-ti -ful, beau-ti -ful  bells. 
Send-ing  sweet  mu-sic  far  in-  to  the  skies, Beau-ti -ful, beau-ti  -  ful  bells. 
Cheering   the  boat-man  while  row-ing  the  tide,  Beau-ti  -  ful,beau-ti  -  ful    bells. 


£=£= 


4.  'm  'w  P  m-P^W-  -| 
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I 1 1 h 
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Chorus. 


J^- 


Beau 
Ring 


ti-ful     bells,   .     .     .      beau-ti  -  ful  bells,  beau-ti-ful  bells, 
on,  beauti-  ful  bells, beau-ti  -  ful   bells, ring  on,        ring  on; 


_L    W- 


=f* 


f^-i 


?=t=t 
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Beau-ti  -  ful   bells 


Ring 


on, 


V     * 


Sat 


^ 


Sweet  Sab  -  bath  bells,     .     .      Beau-ti-fut,beau-ti  -  ful    bells. 

Beau  -  ti-ful  bells,  beau-ti-ful  bells, 

_A-  -A-  -*-  -*-  -A-  -+-  -A-  -(*!■  P  — 
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No.  179.    We're  on  the  Way  to  Canaan's  Land. 

Rev.  H.  G.  Jackson.  Rev.  W.  S.  Nickle. 
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From  E-gypt's  era  -  el  bond-age  fled,  O  -  be-dient  to  our 
Thro'  wil  -  der-ness  -  es  wide   and  drear, Our  Lord  will  guide  our 

His  poAv'r  the  smit  -  ten  rock  controls,  A  crys  -  tal  stream  our 
In     hos- tile  lands    we  feel     no  fear;    No      foe  our   on-   ward 

Ere  long,  the   riv    -  ercross'd, we'll  meet  The   ransom'd  host    at 


*» 


:<^— S 


Lord's   command,  And    by      His  word 
steps        a -right,     Be -hold!  to   prove 

need     sup-plies,      He  feeds  our    hun  - 
march   can   stay ;      In      ev  -  'ry     con   - 

His    risht  hand  ;  And  there   re-  ceive 


and  spir  -  it  led,  We're 
His  pres-ence  here,  The 
gry, faint  -  ing  souls  With 
flict  He  is  near,Whose 
a      wel-come  sweet, From 
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Chorus. 
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-♦-  -♦'-.       -♦-     -♦-.    ■"♦>-  "♦>-.     -♦- 
on      the  way        to     Ca-naan's  land !  We're    on     the  way,        a 

cloud    by    day,      the    Are      by  night! 
dai  -  ly    man    -    na  from    theskios! 

pres-ence  cheers   us      on      the  way. 
our   dear  Lord      to     Ca-naan's  land  ! 
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pil  -  grim  band  ;  We're  on      the    way 
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to     Ca-naan's  land ;     Di    - 
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vim  -ly  guid  -  ed  day    by  day, We're  on  the  way, we're  on  the  way. 
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No.  180. 


Trusting  in  Jesus. 


£ 


5i— f 


Will  H.  Garey 


^±^3 


1.  Trusting  in  Jesus, my  rock  and  my  shield, Trusting  in  Jesus  each  hour ; 

2.  Working  for  Him  how  I  love  to  o-bey ,  Trusting  in  Jesus  each  hour ; 

3.  When  the  dark  shadows  all  over  me  creep, Trusting  in  Jesus  each  hour ; 

4.  Soon  the  bright  angels  shall  beckon  me  o'er,  Trusting  in  Jesus  each  hour ; 

-A---A-A-  -A-  -A--A--^-^-  l-rs    I 


O,  such  a  blessing  to   me  He   revealed,Trustingin  Jesus  each  hour. 

Tracing  His  footprints  I  nev-  er  can  stray, Trusting  in  Jesus  each  hour. 

Then  in  my  Saviour  so  sweetly    I  sleep,  Trusting  in  Jesus  each  hour. 

There  where  the  ransomed  arethronging  the  shore,  Trustingiu  Jesus  each  hour. 


Trnst-ingin  Je- sus  each. hour, hal-le -  lu-jah  .'I'm  trust       -       ing, 
trust-ing  in     Je  -  sus  each  hour.  Trust -ing  in     Je- sus,  yes, 
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!#^E^fcSEfe^ 
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-trust       -        ing,  Trust-ing  His  soul  cleansing  pow'r. 

trust-ing  in     Je  -  sus,  I'm  trust  -  ing  His  soul  cleansing,  soul  cleansing  pow'r. 

ft  Is  t  J*  J"  i 
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No.  181.       Gather  the  Golden  Grain. 

"  Put  ye  in  the  sickle,  for  the  harvest  is  ripe."— Joel  3:  13. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  J.  H.  Hall. 


B-4LU J^=^=«g=s=g==a 
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1.  Go     out  and  gather  the  gold-en  grain, The  world  is  your  harvest  field ! 

2.  Go    liftthe  sonlfrom  the  haunts  of  sin,  The  treasures  of  grace  display  ! 

3.  Go  find  some  pearl  on  the  ocean  strand;  The  shell  may  be  rough  and  brown, 
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Your  toil  for  Je  -  sus  will  not  be  vain, For  He  will  increase  the  yield. 
Your  mission  here  is   to  work  and  win  ;Go  show  to  the  lost  the  way. 

But   polished  by  the  dear  Master's  hand, 'Twill shine  in  His  jewel'd  crown. 
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?ath-er     in    the  gold -en     grain!        Gath         -        -  er, 

Gath  -  er      in      the   grain, 


te 


r~  1-  t= 


*— f— ^ 


:2z^: 


r — 


t 


1— |S P fr  , r- . 


r 


gath         -        -  er,       go       gath  -  er    in     the  gold  -  en     grain ! 

gath  -  er       in      the  grain ! 
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No.  182.    The  Prize  is  Set  before  Us. 


Dr.  C.  R.  Blackall. 


Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  The  prize   is    set      be-fore    us;  To  win,  His  words  implore  us  ;  The 

2.  We'll  fol  -  lowwhere  He  lead  -  eth,  We'll  pas-turo  where  He  feedeth,  We'll 

3.  Our  home    is  bright  a-bove  us,    No   tri  -  als  dark    to  move  us,  But 


s 


te  h>    ^ 


=£=• 


-a— la— — a — a 


ag — *j~- — 3K    2 


iff  -  '    ^  I 

eye      of  God    is  o'er  us, From  on  high  ;(from  on  high  ;).His  lov-ing  tones  are  call  -  ing, 

yield  to  Him  who  pleadeth  From  on  high  ;(fromon  high;)Then  Daught  from  Him  shall  sever, 

Je  -  sus  dear  to  love  us, Thereouhigh  ;(thereon  high  ;)We'llgive  Him  best  endeavor, 

-i "■-L©'-5 1 Us— b. — hi— b«*  — h 
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r  £*■ 

While  sin  is  dark,ap-pall-iug ;  'Tis  Je-sus  gen-tly  call-ing,  He  is  nigh, (He  is  nigh.) 
Our  hope  shall  brighten  ever,  And  faith  shall  fail  us  nev-er,  He  is  nigh, (He  is  nigh.) 
And  praise  His  name  forever,  His     precious  ones  can  nev-er,  Nev-er  die,  (nev-er  die.) 
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Chortjs. 
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By  and   by    we  shall  meet  Him,  By   and    by     we  shall  greet  Him,  And  with 
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Je-sus  reign  in    glo-ry,By  and  by  ;(by  and  by  ;)  Je-sus  reign  in   glo-ry,By  and  by. 
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No.  183.        To  Little  Ones  Like  Me. 


M,  Louise  Smith. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  When   Je  -  sus  came  from heav'na-bove  To    bring  sal- va  -  tion  free, 

2.  He  came   to  earth  and  bore  the  cross  That  heav'n  we  all  might  see; 

3.  His    fol-1'wer true, His   sol  -  dier brave, I'll    ev  -  er   try      to       be; 


N 


J  J      J 

ue a^ at 


N 


=t==t 
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:*— a) — at 
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He  showed  His  great  and  wondrous  love   To     lit-  tie  ones  like  me 

He  free  -  ly   gave  His    pre-cious  blood  For  lit-  tie  ones  like  me 

And  give   my   love  and   life      to  Him  Who  did     so  much  for  me 

K      k\__  J 
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Chorus. 
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To      lit  -tie    ones  like     me,     Yes,    lit  -  tie    ones  like    me;     H 


Ah Al 1 jfc 1- P A 


showed  His  great  and  won-drous  love  To 


:=P=J= 

ai — ■h 


it  -  tie    ones  like     me. 
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.  184. 

Arranged  by  W.  E.  B. 
Soprano.  Moderate. 


My  Lord  and  I. 


W.  E.  Burnett. 


1.  I  have  a  Friend  so  pre- cious,  So   ver-ydearto 

2.  Sometimes  I'm  faint  and  wea  -  ry,  He  knows  that  I  am 

3.  I  tell  Him  all  my      sor 

4.  Hekuowshow  T  am     long 

5.  Ihave  Hisyokeup- on 
Tenor. 


rows, I     tell  Him  allmy 
ing  Some  weary  soul  to 
me,  And  ea-  sy 'tis  to 


me, 

weak, 

joys, 

win, 
bear; 


He  loves  me  with  such 
And  as  Hehids  me 
I  tell  Him  all  that 
And  so  He  hids  ine 
In  the  burden  which 


ten-derlove,He  loves  so  faith ful-ly  ; 
lean  on  Him,  His  help  I  glad-ly  seek; 
pleases  me,  I    tell  Him  what  an-noys  ; 

go  and  speak  The  lov-ing  words  for  Him  ; 


I  could  uotlive  a  -part from  Him,! 
Hejleadsme  in  the  paths  of  li.<rhl,B  - 
He  tells  me  what  I  oughtto  do,  He 
He  bids  me  tell  His  woDdrous  love,  And 


He  car-ries,  I   glad-ly  take  a  share;  For  then  it 


is  my  hap-pi-ness  To 
N  lift 


love  to  feel  Him  nigh, 
neath  a  sunny  sky — 
tells  me  what  to  try — 
why  He  came  to  die — 
have  Him  always  nigh — 


And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er, 
And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er, 
And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er, 
And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er, 
And  so  wedwrllto  -  sreth-er, 


My  Lord  and  I. 
My  Lord  and  I. 
My  Lord  and  I. 
My  Lord  and  I. 
Mv  Lord  and  I. 


-3— 5 . ^|      ^j.    -^ ^ ^_ 

I — 0-0-0 0 » m—m—m-\ 


Dwell      -      ing       to  -  geth 
Dwelling  to-geth-er     for  -  ev  -  er 


er, 
and  for-ev-  er, 


Hap-py  we    Avill  hi. 


*  Chorus  may  be  omitted.  ^     f    ** 
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My  Lord  and  I.    Concluded. 


s^HS^ 


:F 


Aj  •        i   \_AIa1  g  I  zJ.       II 


oute-ter  -  nity, Dwell  -  ing     to  -  geth      -        er, 

Dwelling  together,  for-ev-er  and  for-ev-er, 
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No.  185. 


He  Loves  Me, 


Arr. 


^fez*: 


5^ 
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—I 1 1 1- 

■  j A A         A- 


1.  A-  las!  and  did     my  So v-iour bleed ?And  did   my     Sov-'reigndie? 

2.  Was   it     for  crimes  that  I     have  done, He  groan'dnp  -  on     the    tree? 

3.  Wellmightthe  sun     in  darkness  hide,  And  shut  His  glo  -  ries     in, 

4.  Thus  might  I     hide   my  blushing  face  While  His  dear  cross  ap  -  pears, 

5.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re  -  pay    The    debt  of     love     I      owe; 


Would  He     de  -  vote  that     sa  -cred  head  For   such    a   worm  as 

A-  maz-ing     pit  -  y!    grace  unknown, And  love   be  -  yond  de- gree  ! 
When  God's  own  Son   was   cm-  ci  -  fled   For  -man,  the  creature's  sin. 

Dis-solve  my   heart   in  thank-ful- ness, And  melt  mine  eyes  to     tears. 

Here, Lord,  I      give    my  -  self     a  -  way ; 'Tis     all   that      I     can    do. 


■ ^*. 
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Chorus. 
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He   loves  me,  He   loves   me, 
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loves  me,    this 


know; 
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He   gave  Him- self    to     die     for     me,    Be -cause  He  loves  me    so. 
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No.  186.   Open  the  Windows  of  Heaven,  0  Lord, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  H.  Hall. 


1.  0   -   pen    the      win  -  dows      of      heav  -  en,        O      Lord,    And 

2.  Help       us      to     bring     all      the    tithes    un   -    to     Thee,    Our 

3.  0   -   pen    the     win-dows      of      heav  -  en,        0      Lord,      U  - 


tofctr 


B£S:Js==!s=£ 


=£: 


-> 
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i^, — J — 4= 


^      >     + 

be       a     rich  blessing   out-  poured  ;  Come  with  the  plen  -  ti  -  fill 
of-f'ring  of  love,  glad  and     free  ;       Help    us     to    ren  -  der  Thee 
nite    us     in    lov  -  ing    ac  -  cord  ;         An-  swer  our  pray'rs  from  Thy 

-m~  -0--  H  w 


k     >     + 

show'rsof    Thy  grace,  Re-fresh- ing    the  dry, thirst -y         place, 

ser-vice   sin -cere,  To     us      let    Thy  mer  -  cy      ap   -    pear, 

rich  -  es      di  -  vine,  The  king-dom  and  glo  -  ry     are       Thine. 

S  -♦t.  ^    _^  if:    _♦_    -K- 
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O-pen  the  windows,  we  pray  ;  Send  down  a  blessing  to-day  ;(to-day  ;) 

we  pray ; 
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O-pen  the  windows  of  heaven, O  Lord, And bea  rich  blessing  outpoured. 
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No.  187.    Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  When   Je- sns  comes  to 

2.  If      at    the  dawn  of 

3.  Have  we  been  true    to 

4.  Bless  -  ed   are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching, 


re-ward  His    ser-vants, Whether     it     be 

the   ear  -  ly   morn-ing,      He  shall  call  us 

the  trust  He     left    us?      Do   we  seek  to 

In   His  glo-  ry 


noon  or  night,  Faith -fui  to  Him  will  He  find  us  watch-ing, 
one  by  one,  When  to  the  Lord  we  re-store  our  tal-  ents, 
do     our  best?        If       in     our  hearts  there  is  naught  condemns  us, 

they  shall  share ;      If       He  shall  come    at     the  dawn  of     mid-night, 

-A— r^ rA A  '     A A A A-rA A A A ■ 


With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright? 
Will  He  an -swer  thee — Well  done? 
We  shall  have  a  glo  -  rious  rest. 
Will   He     find    us  watch  -ing  there? 
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say 


we     are 
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read  -y,broth-er?  Read  -y   for   the  soul's  bright  home?    Say, will   He  find 
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you  and    me  still  watching,  Waiting,  wait-ing  i  hen  the  Lord  shall  come? 
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No.  188.    Just  Such  a  Christ  as  We  Need. 

"  For  we  have  not  an  high  priest  which  cannot  be  touched  with  the  feeling  of  our 
infirmities."  —  Heb.  4:  15. 


A.  R.  Carey. 


— «. — uy — «. — -3 « ^_ 


J.  H.  Ruebush. 


=1= 


=1=*=^: 


the     Sav 


1.  What  a   broth  -  er  we've  found    in  the     Sav    -  ionr,    One  who 

2.  When  we   nun  -  ger     and  thirst    in  life's  des     -    ert,    How  like 

3.  How  He  warns  wayward  souls   and  en -treats     them,  How  He 

4.  He  is    one     with   the      Fa  -  ther  in      glo     ■     ry,      Yet     He 


-> 


V 


_^_ -J ^_l-  Hli 1 . m , 1 


nev-er   for-sakes  in    our  need,  One  who  feels  thro'  His  cross  ev  -  'ry 
man- na   His  prom -is  -  es  feed  ;  And  He  gives  us    the  cup  of    sal- 
joys  wben  for  mer- cy  they  plead;  Ne'er  was  tempter  His  grace  could  not 
stoops  to   our  low  -  li  -  est  need;  Nev-  er  wound  was  too  deep  for  His 


sor  -  row,  O 

va  -  tion,  0 

van  -  quish,  0 

heal  -    ins,  O 


He's  just  such 

He's  just  such 

He's  just  such 

He's  just  such 


a  Christ 

a  Christ 

a  Christ 

a  Christ 

m-    +*. 


as 
as 


we 
we 
we 
we 


need, 
need, 
need . 
need. 


Just  such    a  Christ  as     we    need, 

ev  -  er   need, 

_«..     jL.     h«_     _A_  .*.   Jft.    h*.    .ft.    JL. 


Who  for  the    err-ing  will 


plead, (ever  plead,)  Wholikeashep-herdwill  lead,     Just  such  a  Christ  as  we     need. 
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No.  189.      When  the  Book  is  Opened. 


Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 


Howard  E.  Smith 

J— J— J. 
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1.  When  your  toils  be-low   are   end-ed,  And  the  race  of    life     is   run, 

2.  When  yon  pil-grim  here  no  long-er,  Andyourwork  on  earth    is  done, 

3.  When  the  days   of  earth  are  gathered  In  -to  His  great  judg-ment  one, 
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And  the  book  of  life  is  opened,  Will  your  name  be  found  there-on? 
And  the  book  of  life  is  opened,  Will  your  nams  be  found  there-on? 
And  the  book  of   life     is      opened,  WillyourDame   be  found  there-on? 
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Chorus. 
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When  the  book  of  life     is     opened,  And  you  stand  be -fore  the  Son 
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On   the     fi  -  nal  day    of  reck'ning, Will  your  name  be  found  there-on  ? 
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No.  190. 


Let  Us  Arise. 


tat — *»-i 


«*: 


^ 


i 

? 


d*V2Sl — i — 


■4-WP 


SI 
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E.  S.  Lorenz. 

_&  -ft— A-  r>  k 

--■  H — I — I— ^~ 


Do  you  slumber  in  your  tent,  Christian  sol-dier?  While  the  foe   is  spreading 
Can  you  sleep  while  homes  are  rent, Christian  sol-dier?  Are  not  heav-ens  turned  to 
Can  you     lin-ger   in    your  tent, Christian  sol-dier?  Sa-tan's    smil-ing  o'er  your 
Let    us    rise   in     ho  -  ly  wrath,  Christian  sol-diers;  Crush  the  e  -  vil'neath  the 


-g-b^— ^- 


^ 


i 


=^ 


U-  .  AT  ■ 


-i^-^-^- 


|-5d3±^±«: 


333 


£=£±*: 
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-l=S^-*: 


*    ^  "     ^    «"    I  .      V*  w 

woe  thro'  the  land?   Do  you  note  his     ris-ing  pow'r,Grow-ing  bold  -  er    ev  - 'ry 
hells  by    hispow'r?Markyou  not   the  mother's  sigh ?Hear  you    not    the  chil-dren's 
i  -  die   de-lay.  Thousands  per-  ish  while  you  wait,  While  you  coun-sel  and     de - 
heel  of  our  might!  Counting  cost,  no    long-er   wait;  Forward, man-hood  of    the 

I  I    ~f~'~f~  £=":£:  :£-*:£:  ~£z     h    fe 

wife-ft^A W  '  ■— .    r^~ 'A~ '  4A—,-  [A.  '   A.     ~IA—    \ — 4*7— 41— Wn  -  A— -A A— A — , 

d.s.    TAo'  owr  numbers  may  be  few,  God  will  lead   us  grandly 


% 


s  s  s 

hour?  Will  he   not   our  land  devour  while  you  stand?  Let  us  a -rise!  all     u-nite! 

cry?  See  you  not  theirloved  ones  die  ev  -  'ry  hour? 
bate;  Heed  you  not  their  aw-fulfate  as  they  stray? 
state !  For  in  God  your  strength  is  great  for  the  right. 

h    fe    h    ft  I 

I— Ai A— A— A      ^.  .  x 


*£ 


thro'.  And  our  arms  with  strength  endue  by  His  might. 


Eb£Bgt  B=   Sri 


D.S. 


ttb 


Let  us     a- rise   in  our  might!  Let  us    a-rise  !  speak  for  God  and  the  right. 
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No.  191.    Sowing  the  Seed  of  the  Kingdom. 


Fred  A.  Fillmore. 


-=ft 


. •- IS =P f 
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1.  Are  you  sow- ing  the  seed  of  the  kingdom, brother, In  the  morning 

2.  Are  you  sow- ing  the  seed  of  the  kingdom, brother, In  the  still  and 

3.  Are  you  sow- ing  the  seed  of  the  kingdom, brother,  All   a-long  the 


■<*^'3t-4-'*— ^ 


-K— ♦- 
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=t 
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=ar=l=i: 


=fcs= 


S 


bright  and  fair?  Are  you  sow- ing  the  seed  of  the  king-dom, brother, 
sol  -  emn  night?  Are  you  sow- ing  the  seed  of  the  king-dom, brother, 
f  er  -  tile  way  ?Would  you  glean  gold  -  en  sheaves  in  the  har  -  vest,  brother, 
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In  the  heat   of  the  noonday's  glare?For  the  har-vest  time  is  com-iuj 
For    a    har-vest    pure  and  white? 
Come  and  join  the      ranks  to-  day. 
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ou,  And  the  reaper's  work  will  soon  b»  done  ;         Will  your  sheaves  be 

coming  on,  soon  he  done; 
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ma  -  ny,will  you  gar-  ner     a  -  ny,For  the  gathering  at  the  harvest  home? 
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No.  192. 

L.  M.  Wise. 


The  Song  of  Life. 
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Meredith. 
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A  lit  - 
A  stur 
A  man 
An     a  - 
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tie,  art  -  less. laugh-ing  child,  With  blue  eyes  beaming  soft  and 
cly  youth  with  cheeks  a-glow,  Whose  desti  -  ny  no  man  can 
ly  cares  op-pressed,  With  sorrow  rankling 


by  world 
ared  moth 


his 


er,  bowed  and  bent,  Whose  sands  of  life  were  near-lv 
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mild,  While  plucking  dai  -  sies  where  they  grew,  Still  bathed  in  morning's  pearly 
know,    As   he  with  step     e -las -tic, light,  Ascend-ed   lip     life's  rugged 
breast,  Went  forth  in  prayer-like  at  -  ti  -  tude,  To  serve  his  Gocl,    as  best  he 
spent.Sang  thro' her  tears  of  joy  and  grief,  A  song  that  gave  her  sweet  re  - 

IS     fc     I  h^A.    -(t-fcc^-w.     ^    -0-      S 


dew,Sangwith   aheart   so  pure  and  free,"  Rock  of  A-ges, cleft  for  me." 

height, Sang  like  the  song-birds  in     the  tree,"  Rock  of  A-ges, cleft  for  me." 

could, Sang  as   he  viewed  life's  troubled  sea,  "  Rock  of  A-ges, cleft  for  me." 

lief  .Strange  that  her  song  the  same  should  be,  "  Rock  of  A-ges, cleft  for  me." 


ott      1  - 

S       IS        iv 

1 

i 

/ft     J 

J    J      P    h 

1 

m  '   m    --^ 

7 

'  TI       rj 

«      W        4        J 

~$l 

>'       &  *  -&- 

A 

Rock 

S- 

w. — w — 

_ — ■— *    *— 5 

-S 

*    u  £- 

-■-I 

of    A  - 

Rock 

-     ges, cleft  for 
of     A  -  ges,  cleft  for 

jm-jk.  -P--  jL  -*-. 

J— r  i — F-£ 

me,    cleft 

-5  v» 

for  me, 

F5r    „ 

-£  v   v — ^ — *— 

±r-fc= 

£-1=—* 

rfs  tz= 

=£  t*= 

Copyright,  1894,  by  I.  H.  Mbsrdith.     Dspd  by  per. 
192 


The  Song  of  Life. 

rit. 


Concluded. 


ges,«leftfor  me,     .     .     .      Let   me 
ges, cleft  for    me,  cleft  for  me, 
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mv-self    in     Thee. 
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Let    me  hi  demy-self     in      Thee. 
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No.  193. 


Abide  with  Me. 


"  Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening."— Luke  24:  29. 
H.  F.  Lyte,  1847.  Wm.  H.  Monk,  1861. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  nie!Fast  falls  the      e  -  ven  -  tide,    The     darkness 

2.  Swift  to   its  close  ebbs  out  life's    lit-  tie      day  ;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I      need  Thy  presence   ev  -  'ry    pass-ing   hour;  What     but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross   be  -  fore  my   clos  -  ing  eyes  ;  Shine  thro'  the 


deep-   ens — Lord, with  me     a-  bide!  When      oth  -  er  help  -  ers 

dim,      its      glo  -  ries  pass   a -way. Change     and  de  -  cay      in 

grace     can      foil  the  tempter's  pow'r?Who,      like  Thy-self ,    my 

gloom,    and    point  me     to     the  skies. Heav'n's  morning  breaks  and 

k 


fail, and  comforts  flee, Help     of  the  helpless, oh,    a-bide  with  me! 

all    around    I     see;      O   Thou  who chaDgest  not,  a-bide  with  me! 

guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  suushine,  oh,    a-bide  with  me! 

earth's  vain  shad-ows  flee!   In      lif  e, in  death, O  Lord,  a-bide  with  me! 
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No.  194.        Do  Something  for  Jesus. 

"  Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  in."  —Luke  14:  23. 
A.  F.  Myers.  C.  L.  Eby. 

Moderato. 


Moaeraw.  i^     ,. 


1.  Go  out   in   the  highways  and  hedg-es, And  gath-er   the  wander-ers 

2.  Go  earnest- ly,  plead  with  the  way  ward,  And  heip  them  to    en -ter  the 

3.  Oh,  tes  -ti-  fy  free-ly  for  Je  -  sus,  Yield  ful-ly     to  His  sweet  con  - 
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Per-suadethem      to    come    and   seek  mer    -    cy       Of 

Do  some-thing,    my  broth  -  er,     for     Je    -    sus,     For 

Tell    oth  -  ers      the  hope   that  you  cher  -    ish,     And 
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Chorus. 

5^ 
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Js-  sus  who'll  par-don  their  sin. 

you  He   bore   sor-rows  mi  -  told. 

bless-ingsthat  glad-den  your   soul. 

->+-    -A-     *C^     A    -A- 


Do  some-thing  for    Je-sus   to 


day,     .     .      Do  some-thing  for    Je  -  sus     to  -  day,     .     .       Be 
to  -  day,  to  -  day, 
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faith-ful   and  true, Your  life  journey  thro' ;Do  something  for  Je-sus    to- day. 
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No.  195. 


Gates  of  the  Beautiful. 


A.  W.  French.  W.  M.  Weekley. 

rfarJ  J  JT  Jh J*  41  «T  J  .1*  i  ly^TT^TI 

1.  Gates  of  the  beau-ti  -  ful, gold-en  and  bright, Guarding  that  cit-y     of 

2.  Gates  of  the  beau-ti  -  ful,  loft-  y  and  grand, Swung  by  the  touch  of  some 

3.  Gates  of  the  beau-ti  -  fnl,gates  of  pure  gold, How  can  I    picture  your 

„  > 
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splen-dor  and  light ;    Oft     I      be- hold  thee,  iu   dis-tance  and  dream, 
bright  an  -  gel  hand ;  Down  from  the  por-tals  there  floats  a  sweet  song, 
glo-ries    un-told?    Ea  -  ger  -  ly  yearning  my   spir-it   doth~.7ait 
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Chorus. 
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a  -  jar     for 


Flash   in    the   sun-light  of  heav-en  -  ly    gleam.  Gates 
Waked  by  the    lips   of     the  pur  -  i  -  fled  throng. 
'Til      I  shall  come  to  the  beau-  ti  -  ful   gate.     Beau-ti  -  ful  gates    a  - 


me,  .     .     .     Beau  -  ti  -ful  gates      a  -  jar       for  me;     Cit  -   y     of 
jar    for  me, 
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gold  with  joys  un  -  told,      Beau  -  ti-ful 
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rates     a  -  jar      for  me. 
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Promised  Rest. 


Geo.  F.  Sayers. 

3= 


gl^i 


1.  I  know  there's  a  place  in   the  distance  somewhere, For  Je  -  sushas  promised  He 

2.  That  beanti-ful  home  far  beyond  the  blue  sky,  Where  Je-sus  the  Sav-iour  a- 

3.  Thathometo   the  pil-grim  is    almost  in  sight, The  darkness  has  vanished  and 


v-^ 


r  *      ,   * 

would  prepare   A  home  for  the  f aithfnl, His  glo-ries  to  share. In     f 

waits  on  high, Is     for  you  and  for  me,  in    the  sweet  by  and  by,  Wheuthe 
all     is  light  ;There  thousands  of  spir-its  find  on-ly    de-light, And  are 


beau-ti-  ful  land  bright  and  fair.  I  haveiriendswhohavegonetothatglo-ri-ous 
sorrows  of  life  are  all  o'er.  The  char-iotof  God  with  E-li-jah  of 
shin-ing  in  robes  pure  and  white.  I  know  there  is  rest  when  life's  journey  is 
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home, And  are  sing-ing  with  an-gels  around  the  throne  ;So  freefromall 
old,  As  -  cend-ed  and  entered  the  City  of  Gold  ;With  the  ransom'd  he 
thro', For         all  who  are  striving  His  will   to   do;    'Tis       on-ly    be 


=*=*F 
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sor-row, where  tears  nev-er  come,  They  are  dwelling  in  peace  o  -ver  there. 

shares  the   en  -  joymentsun-told  In     the  mansions  of  God  ev-er-more. 

faith-ful,  to    Je  -  sus   be  true,  While  we  bat-  tie   for  God  and  the  right. 
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The  Promised  Rest.    Concluded. 

Chorus. 

Oh,  when  shall  I  enter  that  glorious  rest,  And  sing  with  theransom'd  the  songs  of  the 
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blest,And  leave  allthecares  of  this  darkwil-derness,Tosleep  on  thedear  Saviour's  breast? 
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No.  197. 


Land  of  Love. 


A.  S.  K. 


Aldine  S.  Kieffer. 
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There    is      a    land      a  -   bove,    A    clime   of  peace  -  ful     rest, 

I      wan-der    to      and    fro       In      this   low  earth  -  ly    sphere; 
Some-times, in   hours  of   night, Songs  sweet-ly  strange  float  down 
O      glad  and  glo-rious  day  When     I      the   King  shall    see — 
Till    then, I'll  watch  and   pray,  Nor    give  the     bat  -  tie       o'er — 
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Where  saints  and  an  -  gels  bask  in  love, — Se  -  cure,su-preme-ly   blest. 
But,  ev  -  er     on  -  ward  as     I      go,    An  -  gel  -  ic  songs  I    hear. 
From  out  the  beauteous  realms  of  light,  Where  waits  for  me       a   crown. 
Where  an-  gel  forms  in  bright  ar  -  ray     A  -  wait  to     wel-come  me. 
Un  -  til      I    greet  that  end-less  day  Which  gilds  you  heav'nly  shore. 
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No.  198.        Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer. 

"  —  went  into  the  temple  at  the  hour  of  prayer."— Ac  ts  3:  1, 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  'Tis  the  bless-  ed  hour  of  pray'r,when  our  hearts  low-ly  bend, And  we 

2.  'Tis  the  bless-  ed  hour  of  pray'r,when  the  Saviour  draws  near,  With  a 

3.  'Tis  the  bless-  ed  hour  of  pray'r,when  the  tempted  and  tried  To  the 

4.  'Tis  the  bless-  eel  hour  of  pray' r ; trusting  Him, we    be-  lieve  Thatthe 


gath  -  er    to   Je     sus,  our  Sav-  iour  and  Friend  ;If  we  come  to  Him  in 
ten  -  der  compas-sion  His  chil-dren  to  hear ;  When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Sav-iour  who  loves  them  their  sor-row  confide  ;  With  a  sym-  pa-thiz-ing 

bless-ing  we're  needing  we'll  sure  -  ly   re-ceive;In     the  fullness  of  this 


faith, His  pro-tec-tion   to  share, What  a  balm  for   thewea-ry!  0  how 

cast     at  His  feet  ev  - 'ry  care,  What  a  balm  for   thewea-ry!  O  how 

heart  He   re-moves  ev-'ry  care  ;What  a  balm  for   the  wea-  ry  !  0  how 

trust  we  shall  lose  ev  -'ry  care  ;  What  a  balm  for   the  wea-  ry  !  0  how 
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d.s.    What  a  balm  for      the  wea  -  ry  !    0  how 
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Fine.  Refrain. 
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sweet  to    be  there  !  Blessed  hour    of  pray'r, Blessed  hour  of  pray'r; 
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Entire  Consecration. 


Frances  Ridley  Havergal 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick,  by  per. 
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1.  Take  my  life,  and  let     it     be 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 

5.  Take  my  will, and  make  it  Thine, 

6.  Take  my  love, — my  Lord,  I  pour 


Con  -  se  -  crat-  ed, Lord, to  Thee ; 
Swift  and  beau  -ti-  ful  for  Thee ; 
Filled  with  mes-sag-  es  for  Thee ; 

Let  them  flow    in  end-less  praise  ; 

It    shall     be     nolong-er  mine; 

At    Thy   feet    its  treasure  store  ! 
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Take  my  hands, and  let  them  move 
Take  my  voice,  and  let    me  sing 
Take  my    sil-verandmy  gold,— 
Take  my     in  -  tel-leet,ancl  use 


At     the     im-  pulse  of    Thy  love. 

Al -ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold. 
Ev  -  'ry  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 


r4 


Takemyheart, —  it  isThineown, —  It     shall 
Take  my-  self , and   I  will    be  Ev  -   er, 
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be  Thy  roy 
on  -  ly,    all 


al  throne, 
for  Thee ! 
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Wash  me  in    the  Saviour's  precious  blood. (the pre-cious  blood,) 


Cleanse  me  in 


its   pu  -  ri  -  fy 


ing  flood  ;  (the  heal-  ing  flood;) 


Lord,  I  give    to 
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I 
Thee   my   life  and   all,  to  be  Thine  hence-forth,    e- ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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No.  200. 

B.  Barton. 


Walk  in  the  Light. 


ife^3 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  Walk   in   the  light!  so  shaltthon  know  That  f  el-low-ship  and  love  His 

2.  Walk   in   the  light !  and  e'en  the     tomb  No  fear -ful  shade  shall  wear;  Glo- 

3.  Walk   in   the  light  .'and  thou  shalt  see     Thy  path,tho' thorn -y, bright  ;For 
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spir  -  it    on  -  ly    can     be  -  stow,   Who    reigns  in  light     a  -  bove. 

ry  shall  chase  a- way     its      gloom, For    Christ  has  conquered  there. 
God     by  grace  shall  dwell  in      thee,    And    God  Him-self     is      light. 
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Chorus. 
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Walk in      the     light, 

Walk      in       the  light,      in     the     beau  -  ti 


>     k    £    I 

ful   light     of    God; 


*t 


frr— r1- 


£=£ 
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^q 


^ — J- 


Walk in      the      light, 

Walk      in      the    light,     in      the    beau  -  ti 


ful     light     of    God; 


NE=J*=^=:te^=fe: 
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Walk 
Walk   in 


2* 


in     the      light, 
the   light,     in      the     beau  -  ti   - 

3 

-A -     _        _  .    A       A      -A- 

£=£= 


1/       t?      I 
ful    light     of     God; 
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-p — k — *- 

Copyright,  1896,  by  J.  H.  Hall. 
200 


*±t= 


Walk  in  the  Light.    Concluded. 


c-ff ^ ■ m w w m^ — S 


m     ♦'    "*" 


--*£t 


I 


Walk     in     the   beau  -  ti  -  ful  light    of    God.  (light    of    God.) 


1.  All  the  way  my  Lord  is  lead-iug  me  ;  Praise  His  Dame,praise  His  name! 
2.'  When  I  faint,  His  grace  up-  holdeth  me  ;  Praise  His  name,  praise  His  name ! 
3.  Cares  of  life  have    o-  ver-tak -en  me;  Praise  His  name,praise  His  name! 


With  His  heav'nly  man-  na  feeding  me ;  Praise  His  ho  -  ly      name. 

When    I   fear,  His  arms  en-f old-eth  me ;  Praise  His  ho  -  ly      name. 

Yet    He  nev  -  er     has  f  or-sak  -  en  me  ;  Praise  His  ho  -  ly      name. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  This  is   my  song,  Je-sus,  Je-sus  the  whole  day  long ; 


Swell  the  cho-rus,  might-y  and  strong, — Praise  His    ho  -  ly       name. 

-Jk-        -A-*   -A-    -=Jt-    -Ar.  _ 
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No.  202.        Launch  Out  the  Life-Boat. 


S.  G.  Oslin. 

Baritone  ok  Mezzo  Soprano  Solo. 


S.  6.  Smith. 


1.  Launch 

2.  Sin      - 

3.  Hark! 

4.  Rag     - 


-I Al- 


=*c 


out  the  life- boat, 
ners  are  sink  -  ing 
hear    them  call  -  ing 


ing 


in    mad-  ness 


there's  a     cry 
'neath  the  waves 
as   they   in 
is     the  storm 


o'er  the 
of     their 

their  sins 
of      the 


lea, 
crime, 
sink, 
sea ; 
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"  O  come  and  help  us, there's  a  storm  on  the  sea."  Souls     now  are  sinking  in-to 

See  their  ship  low'ring  on  the  quick-sands  of  time.  O     Christian  workers, rise  up 

Send     us  your  life-boat,  we  are  near-ing  death's  brink."   Je   -    susisread-y     now  to 
Heav-  ing  and  surging  winds  blow  swift  o'er  the  lea.     Trem  -  bling  and  fearful, sinners 


'«  Jg  g-B-a-g — 1 — -h — ^1—  ±udzj_J:d_ zj_ iz^^J^g^jgr ~Zj"l.!j^ — j — q_J 
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aFF 
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±s^t 
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dark  -  ness    a -way; 

in    your  might, 
start     with  the  crew; 
wave    beck'ning  hands ; 


Hark!  hear  their  crying.send  the  life-boat  to  -day. 

Send  out  the  life-boat,bring  your  friends  to  the  light. 

O  Christian  soldier.    He  is  call-ing     for  you. 

Launch  out  the  life-boat, bring  them  safe  to  the  land. 


jp. 


r^ 
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Launch  Out  the  Life-boat.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 


Launch     out    the  life  -  boat,      launch    out     the  life- boat,     Launch    out      the 


Jfc 


:£-£ 
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dfe 
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■g-^-j- 


t* 
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-J— r- 
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life-boat,  o'er  the  wild      bil  -  low    wave.      Launch     out    the  life -boat, 

I       i        r>    ^-^  - — ■* 
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P-A-^ A- 
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1    -i     i 


xrr^  r 


qs — r^n 1 * — '=FF 


do     not     de-lay;       Souls    now  are  sinking,  send  the  life  -  boat    to-day. 

.    —  J  ■*«-     «►     -r*-  *     »   S-*--    -f*-  -     •!*-      +■-     ^T~^. 
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No.  203. 


Summerell. 


Edward  Denny. 


J.  H.  Hall. 


«3 


-^     CJ" 


±=rf=t:3 
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t=f=t 
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«=^: 
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1.  While, in  sweet  communion, feeding  On  this  earthly  bread  and  wine, 

2.  Now, our  eyes  for-  ev  -er  clos-iug  To  this  fleet-ing  world  below, 

3.  Tho' un-seen,  be     ev  -  er  near  us,  With  the  still  small  voice  of  love  ; 

4.  Bring  before     us     all  the  sto  -  ry     Of  Thy  life,  and  death  of  woe  ; 


fe 


Sav-iour,may  we.  see  Thee  bleeding  On  the  cross, to  make  us  Thine. 
On  Thy  gen  -tie  breast  re-pos  -  ing, Teach  us, Lord, Thy  grace  to  know 
Whis'pring  words  of  peace  to  cheer  us,    Ev  -'ry  doubt  and  fear  re-move. 
And,  with  hopes  of  end-less  glo  -  ry,  Wean  our  hearts  from  all  be  -  low. 

P W- W-<-+ 1 — P 
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No.  204.    They  Cheer  Us  by  the  Way. 

"  The  angels  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about  them  that  fear  Him, 

and  delivereth  them."— Fs.  34:  7. 

S.  J.  0.  S.  J.  Oslin;  by  per. 
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1.  The  Lord  will  send  His    an-gels  down, To  cheerus     by  the  way; 

2.  Tho' friends  have  gone  to  worlds  tin-known, They  cheerus  by  the  way; 

3.  The  Lord  doth  give  their  spir-its  charge. They  cheer  us    by  the  way; 

4.  The     an-gel   spir-it      of   our  friends,  They  cheer  us    on  the  way; 
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Aud  when  we  sleep  they  camp  around, They  cheerus  by  the  way. 

They  bid    us  come  and    f  ol  -  low    on, They  cheerus  by  the  way. 

And  when  we  sleep  they  watch   andguard, They  cheerus  by  the  way. 

And  when  in  trou-ble     they  de-fend, They  cheerus  by  the  way. 
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Chorus.  ^ 
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They  cheerus   by   the  way,  They  cheer  ns  by    the  way  ; 

the  way,  the  way; 
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The    Lord  will  send  His     an-gels  down, To  cheer  us    by     the  way. 
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From  "Fountain  of  Praise. 
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No.  205.    Home  with  Jesus  By  and  By. 


T.  M.  L 


T.  M.  Locke. 
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1.  Soon  be-yond  the  swell-ing  flood,  Washed  in  Je-sus' pre-cious  blood, 

2.  Oh,  be   read-y,   bro-ther  dear,    For    the  Lord  will  soon  ap-pear; 

3.  Like  the  stars  we  soon  shall  shine,  Won't  that  be  a     hap-py    time? 


Semi-Chorus. 


We'll  be  gathered  home  with  Jesus  by  and  by.  In  that  glorious  summer  land* 
We'll  be  gathered  borne  with  Jesus  by  and  by.  He  will  give  to  us  sweet  rest, 
We'll  be  gathered  homewith  Jesus  by  and  by.  Won't  the  heav'nly  arches  ring, 


d.s.   Homewith  Je-sus  by  and  by, 


Fine. 


Soon  we'll  join  the  angel  band,  We'll  be  gathered  home  with  Jesus  by  and  by. 

We'll  be  numbered  with  the  blest,  We'll  be  gathered  home  with  Jesus  by  and  by. 

When  we    all   u-nite  to  sing,  We'll  be  gathered  home  with  Jesus  by  and  by. 


^    U»    k  ^ 
/n  £/ia£  Zand  beyond  the  sky,  We'll  be  gathered  home  with  Jesus  by  and  by. 


Full  Chokus. 


D.S. 


JP  ULL    UHOKU8.                                                                           ^                                               |.  f-^ 
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By  and  by,  by  and  by,  We'll  be  gathered  home  with  Jesus  by  and  by. 

By  and  by,  by  and  by, 


No.  206.    When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  Away. 


Annie  Herbert. 


Arr.  by  J.  H.  Hall. 


:q*=£=£=*=£=&:^^ 


1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  spleii-dor  From  the  beauty     of  the  hills.  And  the 

2.  If      we    err   in     human  blindness,  And  for-get  that  we  are  dust ;  If  we 

3.  When  the  mists  have  ris'n  a-bove  us,  As  our  Fa-ther  knows  His  own,  Face  to 

~r~i — t=— £-;*■- 


mm ^^   *  jag 1 i gg   *   tg       m 3t _i 
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sunshine, warm  and  ten-  der,  Falls  in     kiss  -  es   on     the  rills,  We   may 
miss  the  law     of  kind-ness  When  we  struggle  to      be  just;Snow-y 
face  with  those  that  love   us,  We  shall  know  as  we    are  known.   Lo  !    be  - 


-^-.      -  -  -      w       -  -     -  U  £ 

read  love's  shin -ing  let  -  ter  In     the  rain-bow  of     the  spray  ;We  shall 
wings  of  peace  shall  cov  -  er  All    the  faults  that  hide     a- way, When  the 
vond  the       o  -  rient  mea-dows  Floats  the  gold  -  en  fringe  of  day  ;  Heart  to 
IS     ^      -**-•   -^     ^  .    ^    ^-.  „.     ■*-•   -*--    *-•  ■*-  -F--       ^  .   +*■ 
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know 

each 

oth  - 

er 

bet- 

ter 

When 

the  mists  have 

rolled  a  - 

way. 

wea 

ry  watch 

is 

o  - 

ver 

And 

the  mists  have  rolled  a  - 

way. 

heart, 

we 

bide 

the 

shad 

-ows 

Till 

the  mists  have  rolled  a  - 

way. 
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We   shall  know     ...      as  we      are  known,  Nev  -  er 

We    shall  know  as    we     are  known, 
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When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  Away.    Concluded. 
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dawn-ing  of     the  morning,  When  the   mists  hare  rolled    a  -  way  :  We    shall 


know  each  oth  -  er     bet  -  ter,  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 
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No.  207. 


Sweet  Moments. 


Arr.  by  W.  H.  R. 
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1.  My    heav'n-ly  home  is     bright  and  fair;  No     pain  nordeathcan    en  -  terthere. 

2.  It's    glit-t'ring  tow'rs  the  sun     out-shine  :That  heav'n-ly  man-sion   shall   be  mine. 

3.  My     Fa-ther's  house  is    built     on    high,  A  -  hove   the  arch ed  and  star  -  ry  sky. 

4.  When  trom  thisearth-ly   pris  -  on   free,  That  heav'n-ly  mansion    mine  shall  be. 

-A-    -A-  -A-        -A    A-  -A-  -A-  A     A 

t= F-l»— #^-4= t=t= fJ= F-F— F-^T"     1~~T: 


S2 ^ aF^^a^a-a ztizitititi^ri^^^LI 

I  www  w  m 

Roll  on,  roll  on,  sweet  moments, roll  on,  And  letthepoorpilgrmgohome,gohome. 
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No.  208. 


Let  the  Master  In. 


Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock;  if  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the 

door,  1  will  come  in  to  him."— Rev.  3:  26. 
Rev.  S.  D.  Phelps,  D.D.  Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


=t=t 


=£ 


3==5=3^=£ 


1.  Once     I     heard     a     sound     at  my  heart's  dark    door,  And  was 

2.  Then  He  spread    a       feast     of  re  -  deem  -  ing      love,  And  He 

3.  In     the     ho   -    ly       war     with  the    foes      of     truth,  He's  my 

4.  He    will  feast    me      still     with  His    pres  -  ence   dear,  And  the 

K      'fc       I          I           I           >  N 

-hr 


roused  from  the  slum  -  ber   of     sin;     It     was     Je  -  sus  knock'd,He    had 

made    me   Hisown     hap-py  guest;  In     my     joy      I  thought  that  the 

shield,  He    my    ta  -   ble    pre-pares,  He     re -stores  my    soul.  He     re  - 

love   He     so    free-  ly  hath  giv'n  ;While  His  prom-ise   tells,  as       I 


knock'dbe  -  fore;    Now    I     said," Bless -ed    Mas  -  ter,  come    in." 
saints     a   -   bove    Could  be    hard  -  ly     more  fav  -  ored     or     blest, 
news    my     youth,  And  gives  tri  -  umph    an     an  -  swer     to  prayers, 
serve    Him     here,    Of     the    ban  -  quet      of    glo  -     ry       in    heav'n. 


S>       h K ^ K — !♦- 
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Chorus. 

fc=£" 


P 


:t: 


:t=-d 


^ 


St 


-d- 


S^ 


^H — i— P 


4=* 


^—^-4- 


-^j*- 


-*—*—*—wt 


p 

I 

Then    o       -      pen, 
Then      o  -  pen     to       Him 


pen,  O  -  pen  ;  let  the  Mas-ter 

pen    to     Him, 
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in  ; 
in, 


in; 


let     Him 
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For  the    heart   will      be  bright  with      a 
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Let  the  Master  In.    Concluded. 
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No.  209.        'Tis  Sweet  to  be  Thine. 


4     i   ) 


f  /     Al  H 1-5 — ~ A 1 *— A, 1 A, 1 1 A S( 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


=£=3=3* 


1.  'Tis  sweet  to  take  from  Je  -   sus     What-ev  -    er    He  may  send; 

2.  'Tis  sweet  to  think  of      Je  -   suj     When  earth -ly  shadows  mock; 

3.  'Tis  sweet  to  feel  that     Je  -   sus,    When  from  full  hearts  we  pray, 
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'Tis  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Our  ev  -  er  pres-ent Friend. 
'Tis  sweet  to  lean  on  Je  -  sus,  The  soul's  e  -  ter-  nal  Rock. 
Be  -    fore     we   ask  will   an  -  swer,    And     hear-eth    all     we   say. 


>fcfc 
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d.s.  -4rad     know  there  is     no   meas-ure     To        Thy   great  love  di-  vine. 


Chorus. 
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'Tis  sweet,  O    bless-ed     Je  -  sus,     To 


be 


en  -  tire  -  ly  Thine  ; 
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No.  210.      I'm  Glad  I  Bear  His  Name. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


* ^ JL. = 1 1 - A: — jtt ▲ "-2  •   I 


■pr    *  •  -*- 
I 

1.  To   pay    the  debt  for      Adam's  race  The  bless- ed  Sav-  iour  came  ; 

2.  Al-tho'    up -on    the    rug -ged  tree,  He  bore     a  death  of  shame, 

3.  To    try      to   hon  -  or  Christ  my  Lord  Is   now   mygreat-est    aim; 

4.  His   life,  His  death, His  tears,  His  cross,  I     em  -  u  -late  and  claim; 

5.  And  when    I    sing  the  new,  new  song,    I  know 'twill  be    the   same; 


±Z$   g    I  1 1 


±£z 


e   f  t~- 


^-V— *=&=&: 


hs; 


+Sr 


And  since  I've  tast- ed      of  Hisgrace,  I'm  glad 

Yet  since   He  died    to  ran-  som   me,    I'm  glad 

For  since  His  mer-  cy       I    im-plored  I'm  glad 

Thro' good  or      ill,  thro' gain  or    loss,    I'm  glad 


I  bear  His  name. 

I  bear  His  name. 

I  bear  His  name. 

I  bear  His  name. 


For      I     shall  tell  that  heav'nly  throng, How  once  I   bore    His  name. 


tfc 


-h* — m- — p    V  V- 


:t*=U- 


£E± 


*= 


T—r 


:^ 


-r— 


t=l 


Chorus. 


I'm 


glad  .   .    I'mcalledaChris-tian,My  soulis  all 
I'm  glad 


a-  flame ;        For 
all  a-flame ; 


since  Ifoundmy  Sav -iourj'mglad      I  bear  His     nam^. 

for  since  His  name. 

-A~     -A-      -A-      -A-     -A-.  S  I 


1 
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No.  211.    Happy  in  the  Love  of  Jesus. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


-J— 4 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Home  to       Zi  -  on     we   are  bound,  Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sns 

2.  Trust-ing     we  will   for-ward  go,     Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus 

3.  We    will  sing  sal  -  va-tion's  song,  Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  home-land  fair,    Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus 


-i <♦ K- 

4* a !Ar- 


V- 


S£ 


££ 


^m-^—^i 


v   * 


S=* 


2t 


3: 


atzz3*t 


^=^^33 


?=5^e3=4= 


Peace  a  -  bid  -  ing    we  have  found,  Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

Treading  change  ful  paths  be  -  low,     Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

All    our  earth  -  ly    way    a  -  long,    Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

And  shall  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er    there,   Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

—t—~- » K ♦- 


£=U— fc 


1 — w 


f=F: 


S 


*** 


:*=*: 


kl/     P     PF 


Chorus. 


JL 


* 


-gh 


^— aJ— g 


za=t: 


--*— *— a 


at 


Hap-  py,      hap-  py,     Sing-ing   all    the  way,    Hap-py     all    the    day; 


:t: 


HA X^ 


=a=3 


s=s 


=r= 


*=± 


1 


4*=£ 


z&i 


at 


«- — - — i— ^ — ^ 1 

^ ^ »      » — -^ w- 


a£ 


Hap  -  py,      hap  -  py,     Hap  -  py      in     the   love      of        Je  -  sus. 


->" 


A 


i 


1^=1*=^=*: 


v      P»      P»     F     i 
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No.  212.    No  Other  Friend  Like  Jesus. 


n  E.  A.  H. 

Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 

1          Ik. 

n 

r 

IN         M 

ich    ft      is      is 

r» 

.J 

is 

is    r    ii 

x-lJ    r>      p      [* 

w1 

*                 « 

-P 

'J- 

No 

• 

oth  -  er  like 

*->            -m-    -~m- 

^ 

-#■   -5- 

1.  There   is 

not 

an  -  oth    -  er  friend 

so    dear, 

2.  Whentrou- 

ble 

as  -sails,      to   Him 

I      flee, 

And 

find  Him    a 

3.      No    oth  ■ 

er 

such  com  -  fort  can 

be-  stow 

No 

oth  -  er    my 

4.     No  dark- 

oess 

can  veil      His  face 

from  me, 

Or 

hin-der  His 

!        5.     Has    ev  - 

er 

r 

this  friend  for-  sak  - 

Is    I     .    r 

en     one, 

Or 

left  him    to 

fe-^j  j — a1 

-AH 

—a! — \-*i a W — 

2       ^*- 

»      g      g— j 

F%n    t; — Lr~ 

— 1 

t.   h~       L     1 

lJ       K- 

I 

-S^— :ba — ^— 1 

y  M     P       1/ 

P 

P     1  1 

^       i 

r^ 

P 

P~— P      P~ 

-J*- 


9=5 


-k=i — ^■ 

—I — ^ 3 — ^j 


:*=*=[ 


-at 


$^ 


:^=^: 


i*: 


P     1/      P 
Christ     to    me       so  near,    As     He    up  -  on  whom  for  help       I    lean, 

shelt -'ring  rock     to    me;There  is    not   an    hour     He     is      not  near, 

needs     so  well  doth  know  ;No  oth-er.  can  soothe  my  trou- bled  heart, 

love       so  rich    and  free;  He  promised  He   ne'er  would  me    for -sake, 

walk      the  way      a  -  lone?  Of    this     I     am      ev  -  'ry    mo-mentsnre, 


m 


b  k    fr— jc— ?f— r 


r       p    i       p 

-^ — ^ — ^ — ^-  jj— 
m    al si sttst: 


s^ee 


Chorus. 


-=^-*- 


_j^l_JS__JS. 


\»   H  H~«l-*l-4- 


The  Lord  who  my  rock  and  stay  has  been. 

My  fears  to    al-  lay,myhopestocheer. 
Andsuchperfectrest  tome    im-part. 
And  Je-sus  His  word  will  uev-er  break 
His  love  will  for-ev  -er-more  en-dure. 


33E$=B 


-£— L tb. »w tk.- 


i»  1 1  a- 


:^=^=^: 


:*=^- 


^=t*±! 


~^^^~^!~Al    Al 
He  knoweth  it  all, 


iUMUI^N. 


:^^p 


p   p   P   P 


p  p  p 

He  knoweth  it     all, 


3V 

— j> — p* — r» 

*j      M      aH 

-f     -1 
--* — *— 

— 1 

1 

-a— 

— ♦— 
— 1 — 

m 

— hi — 

— A- 

my  strug-  gle 

j"  j*  ^ 

■  — 1*-=- 

and  care, 

S        i 

— =1 
— j* 

X* 

-a— 

H 

— ha— 

^b- 

P 

— P- 

P 

=tF- 

1 

u 

t2 

P 

-P— 

my   strug  -  gle     and     care, 


And     al  -  ways    is 


And  always  is  near, 

^   .-*-  -*£.  -J*-    -*-    -+i 


■m> — k- 


-P  p  P 


my  burdens  to  share. 


3— *- 


£^P 


5^ 


.    .    .     my  burdens  to     share Oh.whatwouldl 
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No  Other  Friend  Like  Jesus.    Concluded. 


S 


:qHi^=25zqszq— 


^ — s! — *! — *r~"'    X- 


■X  ^— ^   -^   -^   ^— =t 


"a    a    a    a 


jsizazgizaLat: 


Oh,  what  would  I  do, 

s  t*  Is  h-j1  ! .,  x 

*  -0-  ~m-  ~m-  S-  -#-  *1     X  • 


m^ 


*=p 


-g-jsr± 


in  tri-  al  and  woe, 

N    N    h    N    I   -    s 


P^t 


g=g-b=g=g 


in   tri- al  and   woe, Without  this  dear 


1/      U*      1/     1/     | 

With-out  this  dear  friend  to  whom  I      can  go?  (to  whom  I     can  go?) 
fc      N      fc 


S 


5 


:*=*=*: 


friend 


*       •       1/       • 

to  whom    I      can   go? 


No.  213. 

J.  W.  Van  DeVenter. 
Duet. 


I  Surrender  All. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


s 


-1  g  J^ 

-»-; w =! »- 


*=t 


lEizz: 


-ar-r- 

(     All      to    Je  -  sus       I     sur-ren- der,    All      to  Him     I      free  -  ly 

I       I     will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  Him,  In     His  pres-ence   dai  -    ly 

i     All      to   Je-sus        I    sur-ren  -  der,  Hum- bly    at    His     feet  I 

(  World- ly  pleas-ures  all    for-sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je-sus,  take  me 

I     All     to   Je-sus  I     sur-ren -der, Make   me,  Sav- iour,  whol  -    ly 

(     Let    me  feel    the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    Tru  -  ly  know  that  Thou  art 


give; 
live.  | 
bow; 


Thine ; 
mine 


U'lW.  j 


:} 


J-, J*  J    J  ,  jr-^ 


^EB 


^EEE 


t — fc~ 


Chorus. 
-fk- 


*t=~r- 


M     J 


t=P=t 


^=4 

-— — w- 


I     sur-ren-der  all, 

I     snr  -  reu  -  der     all, 


sur  -ren-der   all ; 

I      sur-  ren  -  der  all; 


m 


-^^^mt 


=£=£ 


1=F 


Si 


m 


-3 — mr 


All        to   Thee,  my    bless    -  ed     Sav  -  iour, 


sur-  ren  -  der      all. 


-*=p 


4= 


^Z- 


All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 
Lord,  I  give  myself  to  Thee ; 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power, 
Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


I         I 
All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
Oh.  the  joy  of  full  salvation! 

Glory,  glory  to  His  name ! 
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No.  214.      The  Place  Called  Calvary. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


-5- 


1.  O  Thou  bleed-ing  Lamb  of  God,  Thou  the  path    of  death  hast  trod, 

2.  Flow-ing  here   the  crim-son  tide, Fount  of  bless-ing  deep  and  wide, 

3.  0      the  cru  -  el    pain  He  bore,  When  the  crown  of  thorns  He  wore  ; 

4.  Come, oh, come,  for  He'll   re-ceive    All  who    on    His  name  be-lieve; 


750 ,A._ 


gs=£ — fr— feg 


Edfc 


j=— j— U=g=: 


^— hjN — jjy — a— — ^— f-aad — 


Pour-ingout  Thy  life  for  me,  At  the  place  called  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Sav-iour,  wash  a  -  way  my  sin,  Bring  Thy  cleansing  power  within. 
Sin  -  ner, come  ;  for  you  and  me  Je  -  sus  died  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
Find    sal-va-tion  full    and  free,    At     the  place  called  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


4=— :t 


±z=zt 


V— fer 


£=fe 


:t 


=F 


t 


te 


Chorus. 


-P1 — to — I — h — h— -is-h — I n — ^ — 

m_i_*SE — s ^ — ^ — j] — m — w — i—iUfl-s — | 


Wonder-f ul  place  called  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Wonder-ful  place  called  Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 
called  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  called  Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 

^L.     -^--    h»-    .(3-  JL     -*--•     -f- 


-m — w- 


£ 


imm 


Ai A) Ug-; — ^J— I 1  W    g-|-AI Aj Ai-jj #— H^, H 


r 


Love,  re-deem-ing    love,    I      see,    At     the  place  called  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


-1= 


-I ^         -tjj 


r 


=r=r: 


:f==t=q 


=tf=[= 


:t= 
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No.  215.    May  We  Do  Something  Today  for  Thee  ? 


John  R.  Clements. 


V^ — ^ — ^ — ^_ 
_ 1 


■->- 


J.  M.  Good. 


i 


1.  May  we    do  something  to- clay  for  Thee,  Somethingtolivethro'  e  - 

2.  May  we    do  something  to- clay  for  Thee, Some  lit  -  tleactthat  of 

3.  May  we  •  do  something  to- day  for  Thee, Tell  the  newslife  e-  ter- 

4.  May  we    dosomething to- day  for Thee?"If  done   to  theleast'tis 


£=^=P=p: 


zy    m — kh*— d — —1-— -P-— -p— -p- — h— -\- 

9-h — 5— •frrk-j — -m— — -m -m — -m m w 


v-r 


ter    -    ni  -  ty?    May  we  some     ti  -  ny    seed  -  thought  sow 

worth  shall  be?      If  but      a     cup     of   cold    wa  -  ter  give, 

nal         is     free?    To  sad     of  heart  and  bowed  with         care, 

done     to      Me."   No  sel  -  fish tho'ts  and    no      cru  -  el     deeds, 


-Jk.- 

|z      jz  . 

-±-         -Jkt-         -Ar-         -A-                                             -At-.                                       -Ai- 

t~  r  pr  1=  (•    r-r~  ~  £-  —  -. 

-jac      |x      (z z      i      k       a      *    r 

^fr-tr-l — 

=j*=t 

~t2     fcr     !*  — tr     tz:     k   1==^    '             = 

Chorus. 


Which  Thou  wilt  wa  -  ter   and     cause  to  grow?  Something  to-day, 
Yet  done  in  Thy  name  'twill  sure-  ly     live. 
May   we    car-ry   cnps    of       com-fort there? 
But    all    the  time   lit  -  tie       kincl-ness  s^eds.  May  we  do 


something  to  -  clay,  May    we     do    something  to 


dav    for  Thee? 


;£=* 


1±*^3== 


P-: 


poco  ril. 


-j=_ *^_K— ^-=4-  ♦— ♦— ♦'— ♦!— ♦i-i-«  4 «  » 1— H 

^    •    •    I  *      y| 

Something  to-day,    something  to-day, May  we  do  something  to  -  day  forThee? 
May  we  do 


No.  216. 


Open  Ye  the  Gates. 


J.  A.  D. 


J.  A.  Durham. 


1.  O- pen  ye  the  gates, that  the  truth  may  en-ter  in  ;      Trust  ye  intheLord, 

2.  0- pen  ye  the  gates,  for  His  mind  is  stayed  on  thee  ;  Trust  ye  in  His  word, 

3.  Who  iDcreasedthe  na-tion?  0  Thou  art  glo  -ri-fied;    Whobro'tup  cre-a  - 


!!i± 


.:»  r»-*-r»  f» f»  ;  r» 


4=^—^=^ 


H=k=£: 


-F-P-S— »~ 


>-*-£- 


^y     Plj 


He'll  for-give  you  of    your  sin.    Je  -  ho- vah reigns  on  high,  and  de 

for     He  trust- eth  still    in  thee.  Sal  -  va- tion  draw-eth  nigh,  and  is 

tion?but   nev  -  er  thou  de-nied.The  world  in  wild  com-mo-tion  as 

-*-•   ■#-    ■<■-•  -*-  -*-•   -#-  •#-      ^       ^  .    ^      ,  .    ^      ^       ^  . 


ftl        I     IF 


t= 


ti=e= 


-yfc-s dk SA-= Ukr 


scendethdown  to  men  ;His  spir-  it  sure-ly  strives, your  soul  to  dwell  within, 
wait-ingto  comein  ;Thenhar-den  notyourhearts.O      ask  the  Sav-iourin. 
cend-ethun  -  to  Him  ;Then  o  -  pen  wide  thegates, and   let  the  Sav-iour  in. 


Chorus. 


dt=M!t 


--&-J-. 


0- pen  ye    thegates 


o  -  pen  ye   thegates, 

— *8- 


0  -  pen  ye  the  gates, 

-j BR- 


Open  Ye  the  Gates.    Concluded. 


*t 

=j*     :*_^      _£_J     _  . 

r    fr-f — r— i— -*— 

He 

uf-' 

is     ■" 

-sl-f— ^ — si:-  X — t> — ^~ 

svait  -  ing   to     come  in  ; 

-Al- Ai A-; JH A. — 

0  -   pen   ye      the  gates, 

/i>^     ■»  • 

U.   _ 

1           "       1"          1         1 

2  •     jX      |i  •     jk.      j< 

-If*-1— P i^-1 — ^ — » — £— 

-fca « — b k — i £ — 

\-s         p 

._^» — 

v-%^%   £  r- 

-w- 1> — &■ P- — 1 — 

fc* 


=£=** 


m 


^=^^=^=^fc^=t±^=^± 


:fc*= 


o  -  pen  ye   thegates,      o  -  pen  ye   thegates.Je  -  ho-vah  will  come  in. 


t==w= 


^3=^=s 


m 


-&- 


I 


r- 


S=F 


-fcs-fa 


:£± 


p-^- 


No,  217. 

J-  Grigg. 


Not  Ashamed  of  Jesus. 


1.  Je-sus  land  shall  it    ev-er     be,    A   raor-tal  man  asham'dof  Thee? 
2.Asham'dof  Je-sus  !  sooner    far  Let  evening  blush  to  own  a     star. 

3.  Asham'dof  Je-sus !  just  as  soon  Let  mid-night  be    asham'dof  noon. 

4.  Asham'dof  Je-sus '.that  dear  Friend  On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav'nde-pend? 


Asham'd  of  Thee  whom  angels  praise,  Whose  glo-ries  shine  thro' endless  days? 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine  O'er  this  be  -night  -  ed  soul  of  mine. 
Tis  aid-night  with  my  soul, till  He, Bright  Morning  Star,     bid  dark-ness  flee. 
No  ;when  I  blush, be  this  my  shame, That  I     no    more      revere  His  name. 


-S— -- 


I 


-4- 


+  Tw 


-«^ 


>-=te: 


m 
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No.  218. 


The  Merry  Spring. 


Not  too  fast. 


J.  H.  Hall. 


ou  too  j  ant,.      >±      \  \ 


1.  O,     a  good-ly  thing  is  the  cooling  spring,  By  the  rocks  where  the  moss  doth. 

2.  And  as  pure  as  heaven  is  the  water  given, And  its  stream  is  for-ev-er 

3.  Let  them  say  'tis  weak,  but  its  strength  I'll  seek,  And  rejoice  while  I  own   its 

4.  O      I  love  to  drink  from  the  foam-ing  brink  Of  the   bub-bling,tbe  cool-ing 


grow;  Tliere  is  health  in  the  tide, and  "' "re's  nm -sic  be- side,    In   the 
new ;    'Tis   dis-tilled   in  the  sky,  and    it  drops  from  on  high  In    the 
sway;  For     itmur-mursto   me     in    the  ech  -  o     of  glee,  And  laughs 
spring ;  For  the  bright  drops  that  shine  more  refreshing  than  wine, And    its 


t=t=t=a|=t= 


$ 


Chorus. 
Faster. 


:=t 


£— £— v — s 


-d 1 *-r— -J-1 —-0 1 -m M-^ — 5 — 5-1"**— -W — ^=1 

-♦-     -♦-  ~     -♦-•  -♦-     -♦'-   -♦-   --^-     ^       ^  K  ^      ^ 


brooklet's  boundingflow.  /  Mer-ry,  mer- ry  lit-  tie  spring, Sparkle  on, 
show'rs  and  gen- tie  dew.    p  Rip  -  pie, rip-pie, silv'ry  brook, Rip-pie  on, 

as     it  bounds  a-  way. 
praise, its  praise  we'll  sing. 

,__A ^_^ p* A_^r_^*_|»_ 


Repeat  p. 


— «— m—0-5-* — m M-^ — ™— ^-L-«— ~\ — i-r-JH -■-■ 


spar-kle    on;    Mer- ry,  mer-ry   lit-tle  spring, Sparkle  on  for  me. 
rip-pie   on;      Rip- pie, rip-pie, silv'ry  brook, Ripple  on    forme. 


r.-i » — A — A rA 1— a 1-. a — ata — ▲ — a  .    — .  rAr vi-i 
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No.  219. 

J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


Sunlight. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


*m 


_=_fc_qv 


:£=£=£= 


s? 


-xrf— fr-h-J-t-i 


_E*_= 


i 


--*■  -*-• 


"wandered  in      the  shades  of  night, Till   Je  -  sus  came  to    me, 
Tho' clouds  may  gath-er    in      the  sky,  And   bil-  lows  round  me  roll, 
While  "walk-ing  in     the  light   of  God,    I    sweet  com-mun-ion  find  ; 
I     cross  the  wide  ex-tend  -  ed  fields,  I     jour- ney  o'er  the  plain, 


5.  Soon     I     shall  see  Him  as      He    is,     The  Light  that  came  to    me; 


And  with  the  sun -light  of    His  love  Bid     all     my  darkness  flee. 

How-ev-  er  dark    the  world  may  be    I've     sun-light  in     my  soul. 

I     press  with  ho-  ly     vig  -  or   on    And  leave  the  world  be-hind. 

And     in      the  sun-lightof  His  love     I       reap  the  gold  -  en  grain. 

Be -hold  the  brightness  of  His  face,  Thro'-ont     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


Sun-light, sun-light   in     my  soul  to-clay,  Sun-light, sun-light 

to-day,  yes, 


:£=*=-£__^=* 

__f-i — 5  — — ^ — _ 


a -long  the  way;  Since  the  Sav-iour  found  me, 

the  blight  way ; 

_*   h  * 

-_k-*    -A-   -A)-.    -__-         fc  -— - 


_a: 


t_t=gf=_5_: 


'-1-^i-r-  *i-*t— v-~ *r^*r?h^  __-_+^— ■_— ^~ 
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took  a- way  my  sin, 

load  of  sin, 


I  have  had  the  sun-light  of  His  love  with-in. 
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No.  220. 

F.  R.  Havergal. 


Tell  It  Out. 


J.  H.  Hall. 


1.  Tell 

2.  Tell       it 

3.  Tell      it 


it     oat 


out 
out 


a-mong  the  peo- pie  that  the  Lord  is  King' 
a-mong  the  peo -pie  that  the  Sav  -  iour  reigns ! 
a-mong   the  peo -pie  Je  -  sus  reigns     a  -   bove  ! 


LH2z£=z£:zfe:^^ 


tVP — I—   w   r    W   '      n   I- — V*r^ 


out  among  the  nations,  bid  them  shoutand  sing  ITell  it     out!  .  .     .    Tell  it 

out  among  theheathen,  bid  them  break  their  chains!  Tell  it  out !  .  .     .    Tellit 

out    among  the  heathen  that  His  reign  is  love  ITell  it      out!  .  .     .    Tellit 

Tell  it  out! 


z£ztz£zt=t=: 


k  £  u»  ^  k  £  x 
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^ese 


d?5=M^i£=fefc^ 


-B— JL 


r — r 


is 


out  ITell  it  out  with  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion  that  He  shall  increase  ITell 
out  ITell  it  out  among  the  weep-ing  ones  that  Je  -  sus  lives  ITell 
out  ITell   it   out   amon°:thehighways  and  the  lanes   athome!Tell 


--j 1 W-*-\ — h 1 1 1 F  •  —    a  •  W  rt* 

:5zi2zrA^=^=e±S-BJ=k=fei=fe=e=te=S:±z 
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out! 
out! 
out! 


Tellit  out! 
Tellit  out! 
Tellit   out! 


Tell  it  out! 


That  the  might-y  King  of  glo  -  ry  is  the 
Tell  it  out  a-mong  the  wea -  ry  ones  the 
Let  it  ring   across  the  mountains  and  the 

Tell  it  out! 
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toe=-: 


Tell  It  Out. 


Eucqa. 
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Concluded. 


itf 


•zsh 
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King   of  Peace  !Tell  it  out!  Tell 

rest  He  gives  !Tell  it  out !  Tell 

ocean's  foam  !Tell  it  out !  Tell 

Tell  it  out! 


it  out! 
it  out! 
it  out ! 
Tell 


L     b 

Tell    it 

Tell    it 

That  the 


out  with  jubilation, let  the  song  increase  !Tell  it  out ! 

outamong  the  sinners  that  He  came  to  save  ITellitout ! 

weary, heavy-laden  need  no  longer  roam  !Tell  it  out ! 

Tell 


Tell  it 
Tell  it 
Tell  it 
out! 

n  s 


out! 
out! 
out! 

Tell  it  out! 
S    ^  I 


No.  221.  Happy  in  Eternity. 

A  favorite  old  Melody. 
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Oh,  ye  young, ye  gay,  ye  proud, Yon  must  die  and  wear  a  shroud  ;  [ 
Time  will  rob  you  of  your  bloom,  Death  will  drag  you  to  the  tomb.  ) 
Will  you  go  toheav'n  or  hell?One  you  must, and  there  to  dwell.  ( 
Christ  will  come  ami  quick-ly, too  ;  I  mustmeet  Him,  sorhustyou.  < 
The  white  throne  will  soon  ap-pear,    All    the  world  must  then  draw  near;  ) 

Sin-ners  will     be  driv  -  en  down, Saints  will  wearthe  starry  crown.  ) 

*w . A. 
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n± 


ea 


Then  you'll  cry  and  want  to  be  Hap-py  in 
ter-ni-ty,  e-ter-ni-ty,  Hap-py  in 


e  -  ter  -  Ri-ty,  E- 
e-(Omit.     .     .     ) 


ter 
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No.  222. 

Ida  Blenkhorn. 


Olivet. 

TENOR   AND    CONTRALTO. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
Contralto. 


:p=t 


o- 


-ft 


Prelude  and  Interlude. 


#-*#*## 


sM 


■*■-+-#  *=:.-*■ 


=t 


1.  Fair    01   -   i  -    vet! 

2.  Prom  01   -   i  -   vet 

3.  0    mount  of    hope, 
Tenor. 


^|3= 
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5HtF 


bright  01-i  -  vet,  Where  oft  up -on  thy  sa  -  cred  brow  The  Lord  with 
theLorda-ros ■_>;  In  maj-es-ty  He  en-tered  heav'n,  With  hands  out- 
all  glo-ry-crown'd  !  When  faith  grows  faint  I      turn    to    thee,  And  con  -  tem- 

fi'iJA—  —  r.T rr— rr-1 M— t— t — ■ — ■ — ) — 


trH-1 


His     dis  -  ci  -  pies   met — In      mem-  o-ry        I      see    thee  now. 
spread  to     bless  the  world  ;This  per  -  feet  place  to  man  was  giv'n. 
plate  thy   scene   di- vine,  Oh,    bless- ed  hour   of    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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y  Chorus. 
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Fair     01  -    i  -  vet, bright    01  -  i  -  vet,    In   mem  -  o 

Fair  01  -  i  -   vet, 
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Fair  01  -  i   -  vet,    .    .    . 

Copyright,  18*6  and  1897,  by  E.  S.  Loxbnz.     Uaed  by  p«r. 

222 


Olivet.    Concluded. 


ry     I   see  thee  yet, 


Fair    01  -  i  -  vet, 


*fcV*r£f^ 


"t^ — ^ — it 


I 


I    see  thee  yet, 

!S      s     \  '    ■ 

4Z  Jl  (C  g) 


Fair  01 -i  -  vet, 
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bright  01- i  -  vet, Thy  glories   I      can  ne'er  for  -  get 

can  ne'er  for  -get 

-     _  "   -P-  m    m  »        «  IS     N     J  .      .1**      ! 
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No.  223. 


-A- 


I 


Near  the  Cross. 


"  Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross." — Col.  1 :  20. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Je-sns,keep  me  near  the  cross;  There  a  precious  fountain, Free  to  all — a 

2.  Near  the  cross,  a  trembling  soul,  Love  and  mercy  found  me  ;There  the  bright  and 

3.  Near  the  cross,  O  Lamb  of  God,  Bright  its  scenes  before  me;  Help  me  walk  from 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hoping,  trusting  ev-er,    Till    I  reach  the 


healing  stream  —  Flows  from  Oafrary's  mountain, 
morning  star  Sheds  its  beams  a-round  me. 
day  to  day  With  its  shad-ow  o'er  me. 
gold-en  strand, Just  be-yond  the  riv  -  er. 


m 
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In     the  cross,  in  the  cross, 
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Be  my  glory   ev-er,Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find  Rest  beyond  the  river. 
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No.  224.    I'm  Walking  in  the  King's  Highway. 


Rev.  Geo 


J.  H.  Hall. 


V*     ^     V*     P  I 

1.  The  highway  of  the  King  is  free,  The  low-ly  and  the  rich  are  there; 

2.  I'm  walk-ing  in   the  King's  high-way,  In   robes  made  white  in  blood  di-  vine; 

3.  Se -cure  from  sin's  de  -  ln-sive  smile, I     rest    my  head  np-on  Thy  breast; 


The  wel-come  is     to    you  and  me,  The  bean-ty    of  the  way  to    share. 

And  lest   my  feet  should  ev  -  er  stray,  I    firm  -  ly  press  my  hand  in  Thine. 

I    walk  the  way  with  Thee  the  while,  A- wait-ingsoon  the  heav'nly  rest. 


_! — ♦ — 31 

■Jgj     . 1 l_ 
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Com-pan-ion-ship  di-vine-ly  sweet, In  har-mo-ny  ascends  our  son»-; 
For- get  me  not,  my  Sav-iour, Friend, Nor  leave  me  to  the  cold  world's  frown  ; 
Nor  pain, nor  strife,  nor   sor-row's  wound, Nor  an-guish  deep, when  life  is       driveu 

_     _  !  i    I 


i 
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We'll  rest,be-yond,onr  wea-ry  feet,And  join  the  ev  -  er- last- ing throng. 

While  life  shall  last,  till  daysshall  end, With  Theeal-way  I  would  be  found. 

By  storm  a- shoal, shall  e'er  befound.To  mar  myhigh-erhope  of  heay'ii. 
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I'm  Walking  in  the  King's  Highway.    Concluded. 

Chorus. 


Uhorus. 

-♦fl-«i-«  .  ♦!  .  ^  ■»;— gj 


fe-^_^L_ft. 


I'mwalk-ing   in     the  King's  highway,        I'm  walk-ing  in     the  King's  highway ; 

highway ,  highway ; 
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With  Je-sus   my  Com-pan-ion,  Friend,        I'mwalk-ing   in    the  King's  highway. 

my  Friend,  highway. 
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No.  225.    Child,  Give  Me  Thine  Heart. 

John  R.  Clements.  J.  M.  Good 


#a-:f-d*- 
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1.  Child  of  Mine 

give  Me 

thine 

heart,  Say    not  "When  I'm  old  - 

er  grown  " .; 

2.  Child  of  Mine 

give  Me 

thine 

heart, Youth-f ul  days  for    me 

em -ploy, 

3.   Child  of  Mine 

give  Me 

thine 

heart,  Then  the  world  can  hold 

no  charm, 

4.  Child  of  Mine 

give  Me 

thine 

heart,     I     have  paid   the  price 

for  thee ; 
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Oth  -  ers   then  may  claim  a  part,      I     would  have  it    all     my  own. 

Make  My  Book  thy  rule  and  chart,  To       o  -  bey   thy  chief-est  joy. 

No     re-morse  with  bit  -  ter  smart,  Nor  can    Sa  -  tan's  ar-rows  harm. 

Pierc'dwas    I       by    thy  sin's  dart,  Won't  you  give  Mine  own  to     Me? 


It 
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No.  226.     The  Glorious  Gospel  Train. 

F.  L.  Eiland.  j.  E.  Thomas 


_« 


fe — —  I 


"5*t  " ^r 

_  Ai   ■ 

1.  Are   you     at    your  sta-tion,read-y     For  the  uear  approaching  train? 

2.  Has  your     ti  -   tie  been    re-cord-ed,  That  no  ques-tioncan  be  made? 

3.  Are  your  gar-raents  nice-ly    fit-  ted,  That  ac-cept-ed   you  may  be, 

4.  'Tis   the     on  -   ly    sig- nal,brpth<>r,That  will  make  your  pas-sage  sure; 


Are  you   fill-  ly    con-tem-plat-ing  That    a      pass  you  will    ob-tain? 
Does  your  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tiou  warrant  That  you  shall  not  be      de-layed? 

As      a   guest  on  board  for  heaven,  Sail  -  ing   for      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 
That  will  stop  themight-y     en-gine,And    a      seat     to   you     se-cure; 


Is   there  some im-por-tant  mat-ter  You  have  left     be-hind    un-done, 
When  you  see   the  head-light  gleamings,  As       a-ronnd  thecurves  they  climb, 

Do   yon  hold  the  blood-stained  bati-ner    Of     Em-man -nel    in    yonrhand, 
That  will  give  you  close  con-nec-tion, And   a      nev  -  er-  fail-  ins  hand  : 
*    _fe    ->  .    -.        *        &      fc      !N 
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That  will  keep  you  lies  -  i-  tat-ing,  Till    too     late   to  make  the  run? 

Have  you     a-    ny  fears  and  doubtiugs  That  you'll  not  get    in     on   time? 

Withyourclaimsinscribedup-on    it,    And      a      ride  for  heav'n  de-mand? 

That  will  take  you  safe-  ly     o  -  ver  To      the    glo  -  ry  spir  -  it    land. 

■Ah*-, —A-     A  •    tm—&     A"    A  '    A     A:    A     ■»  :    >»    A- 
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The  Glorious  Gospel  Train.    Concluded. 

H, r H* — fc-3-J^—h— ft— &-J*-— £— -ft— U . 


Quick  -lv  make  your  prep-a  -  ra-tion,And  your  passport  have 


in  Land. 


be  read-  y for 

be    read-y       for       the  com-ing       of 
i*.  _*l.   j*i_.  j*.    ♦     *■  - 

AT*  a. A    ; 


the  glo-riousgos-pel  train  ; 
the  glo  -rious  gos  -  pel    train ; 

t= 
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will  take  you  safe  -  lv      o  -  ver    To     the  glo  -  ry  spir 
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No.  227. 


The  Prodigal  Son. 

4— » 


I 


Arr.  by  J.  H.  H 


1.  Far,far  a-way  from  my  lov-ing   Father, I  had  been  wand'ring, wayward. wild, 

2.  Fain  had  I  fed  on  the  husks  around  me, Till  to  myself  I  came,  and  said, 

3.  "  1  will  a-rise, though  faint  and  weary, Home  to  my  Fathr    I  \\\\\  go; 

4.  "Father,"  I'll  say,"  I  have  sinn'd  before  Thee.  No  more  may  I  be  called  Thy  son  ; 
Cho. 1,2,3.  T  will  a-rise.  and  go  to  Jesus,  He  will  embrace  me  in  His  arms; 
Cho.  4.    Then  I  aroze  and  came  to  my  Father — Mercy  amazing  !  love  unknown  ! 

J*  J* 


Fear-ing  on  -  ly     lest  His   an- ger   O  -  ver- take  His     sin  -  ful child. 
Plen-ty     have  my  Father's  servants, Per-ish    I      for       want  of  bread. 

me  that  e'er     I     wander'd  :  Ah, that  I  such    need  should  know! 

on  -  ly      as  Thy    servant, Pi  -  ty    me,  a     wretch  undone!" 

arms  of  my  dear   Saviour,  Oh, there  are  ten    thousand  charms. 

held  mi',ran,  embraced  me,Pardoned,welcomed.called  me  "son  I" 


Woe 

Make 

In 
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No.  228. 


Heavenly  Places. 


"  And  made  us  sit  together  in  heavenly  places  in  Christ  Jesus."— Eph.  2:  6. 
G.  P.  H.  Rev.  G.  P.  Hott. 
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1.  Howsweetto      be      sit-  ting   in       pla  -  ces     all     heav-en  -  ly, 

2.  The  heart  may   be     wea  -  ry    with   bur-dens  while  wan-der-  ing 

3.  E'en  mem-'ry  grows  dear    of      be-reavementsthat  bur- den     us, 

m — m — « — • ^ s^-r* ♦ * f*—  fc- *^- 
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Un-der  the  shadow  of      in  -  ri-  nite  love  ;En- joy -ing  the  wa-ters  of 

Thro'earth'sdarkwil-derness,look-ingforlight  ;Butrich-es  of  gracein  the 

Anthems  of  sorrow  are  brightened  to  song  ;Thegates  of  the  cit  -  y  Ce - 

-^-ng-^-rf     f     ♦     -       »Tl*—  C=Z ^— f— Sg=3E 
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life     ev  -   er  -  last -ing,  That  flow  from  the  fountain    a  -  bove. 

Sav-iour   out-num-ber-ing,  Cheer  to     the  realms  of   de  -  light. 

les  -  tial     are      o-penedTo     wel-come  the  wea-ry  ones  home. 


Heav      -      en-ly  pla    -      ces,  heav      -      en-ly    pla     -      ces, 

Sitting  togeth-er  in  heaven-ly  plac-es,    Sit-ting  together  in    heavenly  plac-es, 


f~ I   I   p—U-lk  k  k  g-  jE 
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Sitting to-gether  in  heaven-ly  plac-es,    In    Je-sus  Christ onr Lord. 
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No.  229.      We  Shall  Meet  By  and  By. 


Rev.  John  Atkinson. 

LJ2: 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  riv  -  er,  By  and  by, 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glo-ry,  By  and  by, 

3.  We  shall  see    and  be  like  Je  -  sus,  By  and  by, 

4.  There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing,  By  and  by, 
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by  and  by ; 

by  and  by ; 

by  and  by ; 

by  and  by; 
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And  the  darkness  shall  be    o  -  ver,  By  and  by, 

We  shall  sing  re-demption's  sto-ry,  By  and  by, 

Who    a  crown   of  life  will  give   us,  By  and  by, 

And  with  sweetest  rapture  knowing,  By  and  by, 
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by  and  by; 
by  and  by; 
by  and  by; 
by  and  by; 
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With  the  toil  -  some  journey  done,  And  the  gio-rious  bat  -  tie  won, 
And  the  strains  for  -  ev  -  er-more  Shall  re-sound  in  sweetness  o'er 
And  the  an  -  gels  who  ful-fll  All  the  mandates  of  His  will 
All    the  blest  ones  who  have  gone   To    the  land  of  life  and  song,- 
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We  shall  shine  forth  as     the  sun,     By  and 

Yon-der   ev  -    er  -  last-ing  shore,  By  and 

Shall     at-tend    and   love    us  still,     By  and 

We   with  shoutings  shall   re-join,     By  and 


by, 
by, 
by, 
by, 


fete 


s 


P — *.: 


jg — te: 


-j£i- 


by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 
by  and  by. 
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No.  230. 


Looking  This  Way. 


W.  V. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


J.  W.  Van  D<!  Venter. 


F± 


1.  Over  the  riv -er,  fa-ces  I      see,    Fair  as  the  morning,  looking  for  me; 

2.  Father  and  mother, safe  in  the  vale,  Watch  for  the  boatman, wait  for  the  sail, 

3.  Brother  and  sis  -  ter.gone  to  that  clime,  Wait  for  the  oth  -  ers, coming  some-time ; 

4.  Sweet  little  darl -ing,  light  of  the   home,    Looking  for  some-one, beck-on-ing   come;_ 

5.  Je-sus  the  Sav-iour, bright  Morning  Star, Looking  for  lost  ones  straying  a-  far; 
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Free  from  their  sorrow, grief, and  de-spair,     Waiting  and  watching    patiently     there. 
Bear-ing  the  loved  ones   o-ver  the   tide,        In -to  the  har-bor. near  to  their  side. 
Safe  with  the   an  -  gels,  whiter  than  snow  ;  Watching  for  dear  ones  wait-ing  be  -  low ; 
Bright  as   a    sun-beam. pure  as  the    dew,       Anxious-ly  look-ing,   mother, for  you. 
He^r  the  glad  mes-sage;Why  will  you  roam?     Je-sus  is  call -ing,"  Sinner,comehome. 
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Looking  this  way, yes, looking  this  way  ;Loved  ones  are  waiting, looking  this 
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way.    Fairas  the  morning, bright  as  the     day,Dearonesin  glo-ry,  looking  this  way. 
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No.  231. 

G.  P.  H. 


Glory  Gates. 
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Rev.  G.  P.  Hott. 

3= 


H 


I       am    look-ing  for     the     cit  -   y     built    of    God,  Where  the 

I       am  walk-ing  now  the    path  that    Je  -  sus  trod,  And    His 

Thro'  the   val  -  ley      of     the   shad-ow     I      may     go,  But      His 

Tho'   the  path    be    dark  and  dan-ger-ous,    I     know  He     will 

'Tis     the    glo  -  ry     now  that  Alls    and  thrills  my  soul,  As         I 

I       am  look-ing    for    the  heav'n-ly     light   to  dawn, That  shall 
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Chorus. 
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man  -    y       man  -  sions  be ; 

face       I      soon     shall  see. 

grace  shall      be       my  stay ; 

guide    me       all       the  way 

walk     the      nar  -  row  way 

rise       in       end  -  less  day. 
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Oh,    the     glo   -   ry      gates   are 
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ev  -  er      o  -  pen  wide,  In    -    vit  -  ing   the  world  to    come!  Oh,  the 
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glo  -  ry  gates  are  ev  -  er     o- pen  wide, To     welcome  the  wea-ry  home  ! 
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No.  232. 


The  Promised  Land. 
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Dedicated  to  Judge  John  P.  Davis. 

Arr.  by  J.  H.  R 
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1.  On         Jordan's  storm-y  banks  I   stand,  And  cast  a     wish-ful  eye 

2.  All        o'erthosewide-ex-tend-ed  plains,  Shines  oue   e  -  ter  -  nalday; 

3.  No       chill-ing  winds  nor  pois'nous  breath  Can  reach  that  health -ful  shore; 

4.  When  sball  I    reach  that  hap-py  place, And  be  for-ev   -    er.  blest? 
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To        Ca-naan's  fair  and  hap-py  land,  Where  ray    pos  -  sessions  lie. 
There  God, the     Sun,  for-  ev-  erreigns,And  scat-  ters  night  a-  way. 
Sick- ness  and      sor-row, pain  anddeath, Are     felt    and  fearednomore. 
When  shall  I         see   my  Father's  face, And     in      His      bo- som  r»st? 
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I   am  hound  for  the    prom-ised    land,    .     .     .    I  am  bound  for  the  promised  laud, 
promised  land, 
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0        who  will  come  and  go  with  me?  I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 
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No.  233.        Who'll  Send  the  News? 


O.  R.  B. 


0.  R.  Barrows. 
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1.  An  -  gels  are  waiting     to    bear  the  news  Up    to   the  courts  a-bove, 

2.  Je  -  sus     is  read-y,      oh,  heedHiscall, "Come, wea-ry  ones, and  rest." 

3.  Oh,  what  an  an-them  will  an  -gels  sing  !How  throb  their  hearts  with  love  ! 
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Of  some  poor  wand'rer  now  com-ing  home, Seeking  a  Ta-ther's  love. 
Noth-ing  is  wanting  there's  room  for  all.  Now  be  for-ev  -  er  blest. 
E'en  now  they're  wait-ing,  and  on    the  wing,  Who'll  send  the  news  a  -  bove? 
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Therewillbe  joy  in        heav'n,  Therewillbe  joy    a-  bove, 
There  will  be  joy,  will  be  joy  in  lieav'n, There  will  be  joy  a  -  bove, will  b&  joy  a-bove, 


(J  -  ver  the  wand'rer  re-turn-ing  home, Seeking     a   Fa-ther's  love 
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No.  234.  Willing  Workers. 

Harriet  E.  Tones. 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  We  are  will-ingwork-ers  in     the    o-  penfield,Sow-  ing  in      the 

2.  We  are  will-ingwork-ers  out    a-  mid  the  grain,  We  will  wield  our 

3.  We  are  will-ingwork-ers  in     the  fields  so  white, Toiling  from  the 
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morn-ing  for       a  good  -  ly  yield;  Sow  -  ingseeds  of  kind  -  ness, 
sic-klesall       a -long   the  plain  ; Reap -ing   for   the  Mas  -    ter 
ear  -  ly  morn-ing   un   -  til  night  ;Gleaming'mong  the  bri    -  ers, 
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sow-ing  seeds  of  love, That  shall  bring  us  fruitage  for  the  home  a-bove. 

we    so  dear -ly  love, Reaping     for       gar-ners  in  therealmsa- bove. 

searching 'mid  theleaves,  Bringing  to  the  Mas- ter  man-y  gold  -en  sheaves. 
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d.s.  Finding  ev-'ry-iohere  a  work  of  love   to      do. 


Chorus 
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We   are  will-ing  workers,  joy-f  ul-ly  we  sing  ISowing, reaping, gleaming, 
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for  onr  blessed  King  !Out  up-on   thehighways,  in   theheds-es.too, 


!ip.;_ 1 1 — 


t=£=rzzja: 


lA^ZA^A-zdAzJA      'a 


:t=t 


^^z 


Copyright,  1895,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel.     By  per. 
234 


No.  235. 

Louisa  £. 


My  Home  Above. 

Chas.  Edw.  Pollock,  by  per. 
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1.  I    love  to  think  of  my  home  a-bove,  In  the  glorious  realms  of  light; 

2.  I    love  to  think  of  my  home  a-bove, Of  that  pure  and   ho -lyclime, 

3.  I    love  to  think  of  my  home  a-bove, Of  the  an-  gel  forms  sobrigbt; 

4.  Sweetest  of     all   is  the  tho't  of  Him  Who  did  leave  His  throne  on  high, 

5.  That  in  that  beau-ti-ful  home  a-bove,  I    mayhavea    mansion  fair; 
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Of  the  pearl-y  gates  and  the  gold-en  streets,  In  the  land  where  there   is    no  night. 

Where  the    sor-rows  of  earth  can  riev-  er  come,  But  e  -ter-nal      joys  will  be  mine. 

Of  the  bless-ed  ones  there a-round  the  throne, In  the  land  of       pure    de   -  light. 

And  did  come  to  this  sin-ful  world  of  ours  To         suf-fer,and  bleed,  and      die. 

And  my  heart  is  full  of  joy  and  praise,  For  I  know  that  my  treas-ure  is  there. 
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Home,     sweet  home  !  Happy  home,       sweet  home!       Oh, say, will  you 


Home, sweet  home!  Home,  sweet  home!      Home,s\veet  home,hap-py  home,  sweet  home! 
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meet  me  there,      In  that  home  a-bove,  where  all  ]is  love,  And  joys  beyond  com-pare. 


No.  238. 

Adalyn. 


Over  Yonder. 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 
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1.  Oh, we  sin g    of    Ca-  naan  fair,  And  our  lov'd  ones  o-ver  there, Who  in 

2.  Tho'theway  be    of  -  ten  drear,Christ,  our  Lord,  is  there  tocheer,  Till  our 

3.  Land  of  promise, thee  we  sing, And  our  heart-felt  tribute  bring  To  our 
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all   its  glo-ries  share, O -ver  you-  der.And  we  long  to  join  thatthroDg,In  a 
home  seems  ver-y  near,  O  -ver  yon  -  der.And  the  sunshine  grows  so  bright,  That  we 
Lord, who  is    theKingO-ver  you-  der.  But  life's  sands  are  fleeting  fast,  Soon  our 
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grand  e  -  ter-nal  song,  And  our  Saviour's  praise  prolong,  0  -  ver  yon  -  der. 

feel   al-most  in  sight  Of  that  land  of     ra-diant  light,  0  -  ver  yon  -  der. 

jour-ney  will  be  past, Then  we'll  meet  our  lov'd  at  last,  O  -  ver  yon  -  der. 


Chorus. 
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Oh, the  time  will  not    be  long,  Till  we  sing  that  glad,  new  song,  With  the 
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ransomed  ones  in  glo-ry,  0  -ver   yon  -  der. Be  our  journey  short  or  long,  We  will 
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Over  Yonder.    Concluded. 
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lift  our  hearts  in  song,  Till  we  shout  the  glad  new  sto-ry,   O-  ver  yon-der. 
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No.  237. 

John  Newton 


Jesus,  our  Friend. 


J.  T.  Hall. 
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a-boveall    oth-ersWell  deserves  the  name  of  Friend 


-^ — ^ 

1 .  One  there  is 

2.  Which  of    all    our  friends, to  save  us, Could  orwould  haveshed  his  blood? 

3.  Oh,   for  grace  our  hearts  to  soft-en  !  Teach  us,  Lord, at  length  to  love  ; 
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His  is  love  be- yond  a  broth  -er's,  Cost-  ly — free — and  knows  no  end. 
But  this  Sav-iour  died  to  save  us,  Rec  -  on- oiled  in  Him  to  God! 
We,    a  -las!  for -get   too    of  -  ten  What   a  Friend  we  have     a  -  bove. 
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d.s.  Once  He  died  for  your   re-  demp-tion,Now  He  calls    you    by  His  charms. 

Chorus. 
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Sin-  ner,can  you  shun  the  Saviour?  Can  you  thrust  Him  from  your  arms? 
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No.  238.        Trusting  in  My  Saviour. 


Rev.  L.  L.  Pickett 

Andante. 


E.  Burnett. 
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1.  I    am  trusting   in      my    Saviour, And  Upkeeps  me  day    by    clay; 

2.  All  my  cares  and  grief s  I    tell  Him,  All  my  needs  and  all   my  fears 

3.  He  is  dear- er   than  the  clear-est  Of   my  friends  and  kindred    all, 
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All  my  sins  He  hath  for- giv- en,  All  my  stains  hath  purged  a- way. 
He  doth  bear  a  -way  my  sor-rows, Kindly  clri- eth  all  my  tears. 
And  He  rests  me  when  I'm  wea-  ry, Quickly  hears  me    when  I    call. 
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He  hath  shown  His  lov-ing   kindness, Made  His  tender  mercies  known; 
He   will  teach  and  dai-ly  guide  me,  While  I   live  on  earth  be -low  ; 
I       am    hopingfor    His  com-ing    In     the  clouds  of  gio-  ry  bright; 


*     & 

He  doth  dai-ly     growmoreprecious, Since  I'm  His  and    His      a-lone. 
And    I  know  He'll  walk  be- side  me, Thro' death's  valley  should  I    go. 
I      am  wait-in<r,  robed  and  read-y,  Be     it  morn-ing,noon,  ornight. 
_A-    -A- 

l-^-r"— P"-8-r— 


I   am  trust      -      ing 
I      am    trusting  Him  a  -  lone, 


Him  a    -  lone,     Trusting  Him  both 

trust-ing  Him  a  -  lone, 


*m^. 


-mt — r— tak — i 
-*3      -I 1 


4A™  Uk— l*r- A- 


^l  -A-A-  .   ,  ^. 


-l^-y- 


4= 


>— K-^- 


-^-fci-^-p. 
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-I — I — L 


Trusting  in  My  Saviour.    Concluded. 


=p 


r 

night  and   day ;      I'll      soon 


2z*J* 


PI 


see  Him    on        His   throne, 

i  i 


:^=N=^ 


-jSj-i- 


L    I       |      |      I  =£■ 
a — ^v — yfc— «k— 1A-; — sj- 


H 1 r h 


-fcc-f*- 


see  Him  on  His  throne,        see  Him  on  His  throne, 


rit. 


V  * 


*n^  a 


=t 


rit. 


i^t^i^t 


^y^  -^- 


H^ — hjH I — 


I 


When  the  mists  have  cleared  away,         When  the  mists  have  cleared  away. 

The  mists  have  cleared  away. 


No.  239. 

John  Leland. 
Not  too  fast 


Providence. 


J.  J.  Bass. 


1.  The   day     is   past     and  gone,  The  eve-ningshadesap-pear ;    O 

2.  Lord,keep   us    safe    this  night,    Se- cure  from  all   our  fears  ;May 

3.  And      if      we    ear  -    ly     rise,    And  view  th'uii- wearied  sun,  May 


HzfcE 


«p -d A._ 


A^z 


-£— £-J- 


^=F=fc 


1 


£ 


d£ 


-* — -J: 


■&- 


all         re -mem -ber   well,   The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

guard    us   while  we   sleep,  Till  morn- ing  light     ap- pears. 

©ut       to      win   the  prize,  And      af  -  ter    glo  -    ry     run. 

I 


tfc 


^-^M—M—M- 


V- 


-K K 


I 
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No.  240.       A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus. 


Arr.  by  J.  H.  H. 


:£=£= 


-4— i-p-m     ^-^— j=p — * — s- 


^=^: 


=* 


-0-    -m- 


1.  While  fighting  for  my  Sav-iour  here,  The  tempter  tries  me  hard;  He 

2.  Tho'dark  the  night,aud  clouds  look  black  And  storm-y      o  -  ver-head  ;And 

3.  When  those  who  once  were  dear-estf  riends,  Be  -gin   to     per- se -cute;  And 

4.  Andthus,by   frequent  lit  -  tie  talks    I     gain  the   vie  -  to  -  ry,   And 


4= 


-i u — . - 1 i S?_ 


-|a — pt:      |A      jA      |f 


k— k — k— k- 


=k= 


-i* — iw— — m- 


k    k    k 


=*=±=£ 


us  -  es      all     his  might- y   pow'r,My    progress    to      re- tarcl.  He's 
tri'ls    of      al  -  most  ev  - 'ry   kiud     A  -cross  my  pathway  spread, How 
more  who  once  pro-fess'd  to     love, Have  si- lent  grown, and  mute  ;  I 
march  a  -  long  with  cheer- ful  song,  En  -  joy-ing     lib  -  er  -  ty.    With 


fefrzi — i — \-~ 
-h?-» — r — r- 


t=: 


t= 


#_#- 


:f=k"H 


tit 


>- 


^=^=-a: 


jjzf— h~m=^v 


t< 


:*—vL 


■*■ 


=N^ 


up    to     ev  - 'ry  move, And  yet  thro' all      I  prove   A  lit- tie  talk  with 

soon  I     conquer  all,      As   to     the  Lord  I   call;    A  lit -tie  talk  with 

tellHimall   my  grief,   He  quick-ly  sends  re-lief;    A  lit -tie  talk  with 

Je-sus   as  my  Friend, I'll  provenn-til     theend,    A  lit -tie  talk  with 

-      -  .      - -    i '-    &- 


^l±ik=k: 


=k— k- 


4— 


:t==t==t: 


-K— K: 


-I— 


k^kki       k    k    u»    k    k 

D.s.  tri'ls  of    ev-'ry  kind.  Praise  God,  I     al -ways  find     A    lit -tie  talk  with 


Fine.  Chorus. 


— — a. — ^-lai — Ad — Ad—' ' ft-1* jm — m — ' 


Je -sus  makes  itright, all  right.    A     lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je-sus  makes  it 


-I*-  -i*- 


fcfc 


■# — ^ 


U    1^     k     k 

Je-sus  makes  it  right, all  right. 


t-4=-t- 1=- 


|A     k     fr 


£=■*: 


-k=k- 


jU->-k-U-4g 
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A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus.    Concluded. 


D.S. 


right,  all  right ;  A      lit  -tie  talk  with  Je-sns  makes  it  right,all  right.  In 


Ezz£±\ 1 1 gdJ. 


No.  241.  Children's  Day. 

John  R.  Clements.  S.  W.  Beazley. 


*=£?& 


^=£ 


:£=£ 


S 


JU*- 


^ 


S^ 


*    ?    * 


-IV- 


-J— •! 1 — I 

-±td 


1 .  We'll  raise  to-day  sweet  songs  o  f  j  oy ,  With  heart  and  voice  in  glad  employ ;  We'll 

2.  We'd  wish  to  walk    as  here  He  trod,  And  on  -  ly   act   aspleases  God  ;  We'd 

3.  We'd  sing  His  love  for   ev-'ry  race,  We'd  tell  each  how  He  "saves  by  grace;  "His 

h  ♦    ^   #-  -*-  •#-  -**-  K  ^ 

♦-f^ — (•> — 

BEE 


£=£: 


■V—V—if—V- 


the     Sav-iour,meek  and  mild,  Who  lived  on  eartha       lit  -  tie  child, 
our   love    in     ev-'ry   way,  In     all   we  think,  or     do,    or   say. 


praise 
show 
name  the     bnr-den     of   our  song,  His  love  the  theme  we'd  fain  pro-long. 


3fc 


-m-  -p-  -m- 
-* — 1-= — i-. — ^i — 


k— k-k-k 


5^ 


Chorus. 


-P — fc- 
-♦< — A — 


3=* 


^=?- 


^=ij=^ 


l*» 


V— g: 


~£ 


1 


9  m      9      <m 

\*  l>  U* 

'Tis  Children's  Day, glad  let  us  raise  To  Christ  a  heart-felt  song  of  praise. 


CD.  No.  4  — 8. 
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No.  242.    What  a  Gath'ring  That  Will  Be. 


J.  H.  K. 


J.  H.  Kurzenknabe. 


:=f 


:=£=£ 


I*L=3B 


Jt3t 


At    the  sounding  of    the  trum-pet,  when  the  saints  are  gathered 

When  the   an  -  gel   of    the  Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall  be  no 

At    the  great  and   ti  -  nal  judgment,  when  the  hidden  comes  to 

-A-     A     -A-    -A-  -±-    -A-    -A-    -A-     _ 

\=x — i    i    r  r— r-t 


home, 
more, 
light, 


.4-  ♦ — i— 
F*-A — b*< 

f-4-Jr — £r 


:t=: 


tt 


=£ 


* 


tefc: 


=fs=s|: 


}*=£= 


We  will  greet  each  oth-er    by    the   crys-tal  sea ;  (crystal  sea ;)  With  the 
We  shall  gath-er,  and  the  saved  and  ransomed   see ;  (ransomed  see ;)  Then  to 
When  the  Lord  in      all   his  glo-ry     we  shall  see  ;(we  shall  see ;)  At  the 
A-    -A-    -A-    -A  .       _       , .  .    . 


-A- 


-r— \r- 


a> t* k* i* b#— LP- 


dfckt: 


£=*: 


=m=£=£ 


— $— p^ — ^     ^j    ~<<     =■*' 


1»     I        E     EL 


5=i 


B^ 


4= 


g-    a1 

and  all  the  loved  ones  there  a  -  wait-mg    us    to  come,  What  a 

a  -  gain  to  -  geth  -  er    on    the  bright  ce-  les-  tial  shore,  What  a 

ding  of  our   Sav-  iour,"Come, ye  blessed,  to  my  right,"What-a 

.A-    -A-    -A- 


fcgr-r-r-r^e: 


t=t 


£ 


=u=s^= 


^=^- 


=Jh^  r*  h  •*-  r^M 


Chorus. 


-3 m — «i w — 3 


d=at 


:£=£ 


V 


rtr 


*=»- 


-5-5- 


k     le     U»     I* 
gath-'ring    of    the  faith-  f ul   that  will   be  !  What  a      gath 

What    a    gath-'ring    of     the 

.(•-    -A-    -♦-     ■*-     -t-    4~   -A-*    -A-    -A-    -A-    -A- 


5^ 


4— — 


:t 


-A- 


"t^— 


from  "  Song  Tr«»sury."    By  per. 
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What  a  Gath'ring  That  Will  Be.    Concluded. 


s     s     s     s     s     s     s    y     ^     v> 

'ring,  gatb         -        -      'ring,         At    the  sounding  of    the 

loveaones  when  we'll  meet  with  one    an-.oth-  er, 

_  _     _     -A-    -A-    -A-  -A-  -A-    A-    -A-    -A- 


K — K— A A- 

+3- 


v — v- — '*— 


^=62- 


^rf: 


5=£ 


=3=^ 


stzs 


=4 


_^-L* 


=t 


-Hk !▲ 

-I 1 


-H<- 


,»      »      ^      f~i*=iiE=i* 


I 


I     •  k  i 

glo-riousju  -bi  -  lee!  What  a    gath       -        -     'ring, 

ju  -  bi-  lee !  What  a    gath'ring  when  the  friends  and  all  the 


gath      -        -     'ring,     What  a   gath'ringof  the  faithful  that  will  be  ! 
dear  ones  meet  each  oth-er, 


* 


A— A- 


A— A= A— A=A— A=PA= 


^=k— k- 


v- — &—*—&■- 


No.  243. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Harrisonburg. 


J.  H.  Hall. 


=t 


3t 


=j=£=ta|=S 


1.  Sweet  is  the  work, my  God,  my  King,  To  praise  Thy  name, give  thanks  and  sing; 

2.  Sweet  is  the  day  of    sa-credrest ;  No  mortalcaresshallseizemybreast. 

3.  Myheartshalltriumph  in   my  Lord,  And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  Hisword; 


fefS 


:^: 


:t= 


A    A    i» 


-P- 


1 


I      I 


to 


S3; 


3t=t 


=t 


^sl— ^- 


=1== 


P=¥=^ 


=t 


Ekfe* 


To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of    all  Thy  truth  by  night. 

Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found,Like   David'sharpof  sol-emn  sound! 

Thy  works  of  grace,howbrightthey  shine!  How  deep  Thycoun-sels!how  di-vine! 

J1»-       —                I                                                                                                                                                 -V-     -T0-       r-,       1^- 
-rA      S      jfj      =   i  A 1   ^     ,  ^ i-A — A — A — I H-       ™ 


?5I 


* 


P 


s 


-1= 


?s: 


■f?  r? 


The  Rukbush-Kikffeb  Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 
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No.  244. 


The  Treasures  of  Heaven. 

Words  and  music  by  T.  C.  O'Kane. 


*-*. 


±±=| 


3EZat 


1 .  There's'a  crown  in  heav'n  for  the  striving  soul,  Which  the  Messed  Jesus  Himself  will  place 

2.  There'sa    rest  in  heav'n  for  the  wea-ry  soul,  'Tis  for  all  by  care  and  by  sin  oppressed ; 

3.  There's  a  joy  in  heav'n  for  the  mourning  soul  ;Tho'  the  tears  may  fall  all  the  earthly  night, 

4.  There's  a  home  in  heav'n  for  the  faithful  soul,  In  the  man-y  mansions  prepared  a-bove, 


•  3  '  3,  -♦- 

On  the  head  of  each  who  shall  faithful  prove, Even  un  -  to  death, in   the  heav'nly  race. 

To  the  sonsof  God  it  re  -  maineth  sure,  And  the  Prophet  says,  'tis  a  "glorious  rest." 

Yet  theclouds  of  sadness  will  break  away ,  And   re  -  joic-ing  come  with  the  morning  light. 

Where  the  glo-ri-fied  shall  for-ev  -er  sing  Of    a    Saviour's  free  and  un- bounded  love. 


Oh, may  that  crown    .     .     .    in  heav'n  be  mine,  And  I 

Oh, may  that  rest   ....    inheav'nbemine,  And  I 

Oh, may  that  joy    ....    inheav'nbemine,  And  I 

Oh, may  that  home      .     .     .    inheav'nbemine,  And  I 

Oh,may  that  crown  in  heav'n  be  mine, 

!V~ 


the    an  -  gels  shine ;  Be  Thou, O 

a-  mong  the     an  -  gels  shine; 


I 


^ 


-fr    y  i    x 


Lord,     .     .  my  dai-ly  guide,  Let  me  ev-er  inThylovea-bide. 

Be  Thou, O  Lord,  my  daily  guide,  __ 


U»  U*   £l 


Used  by  permissiou. 
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No.  245.         Will  You  Receive  Him? 

Laura  E.  Newell.  J.  H.  Hall. 


:zj=z£=^: 


^v 


3-*\- 


:=|: 


1.  Will  you  re-ceive  Him?  Will  you  believe  Him?Je-sus  is  call-ing  tonight. 

2.  While  He  is  near  you,  How  He  would  cheer  you,  Je-sus  is  call-ing  tonight. 

3.  Hum-bly  confessing, Craving  His  bless-ing,Cometo  the  Saviour, O  come. 


_| — |*_qsq==ir— 


:?=££ite 


—w -w  - 


Ten  -  der  -  ly  call-ing,  Shadows  are  f  all-ing,  Yet  He  would  make  your  way  bright. 
What  are  you  sowing?Moments  are  go-ing,No\v  take  a  stand  for  the  right. 
He  will  protect  you, Ev  -  er  direct  you, Till  He  shall  welcome  you  home. 


Copyright,  1900,  by  The  Ruebush-Kieffer  Co. 
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No.  246. 


The  Glad  Refrain. 


Rev.  Geo.  P.  Hott. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


4=4=t±*= 


1.  Lone-ly  o'er    life's       aesertway, 

2.  May    I    in     these  pleasures  share, 

3.  Humbly, Lamb  of         God,  I  come, 

ill  l  I      |      I       S 


4=4 


-*1-S-*T-^|— 


•♦^-♦i— ♦- 


42- 


"r^==4== 


frH^i— t*' 


...TV  ^ 


±£m 


Pilgrims  roam  the 
Lay  my  hea  -  vy 
Bowing  prostrate 

i    i    J. 


^r^rW" 


1.  Lone-ly    o'er  life's  des-ert    way, 

2.  May     ]      in  these  pleasures  share, 

3.  Hum-bly,  Lamb  of  God,    I    come, 


Pil  -  grims  roam         the  vale  of 
Lay     my   hea     -      vy  bur-dens 
Bow  -  ing  pros    -    trate  at    Thy 


1 — l^r 


=1- 


z}=i 


|^=4 


-=*-*- 


l>i»   Ai_ 


-aJ— 3d  .     ah 


vale  of  tears; 

bur-dens  down ; 

at  Thy    feet ; 


Earth-ly  hope  aud  earth-ly  gain 

Cast   on     Je  -  sus 
Take, oh,  take    me 


tears ;  . 
down ; 
feet;    . 


Earth-ly     hope 
Cast  on    Je 
Take, oh,    take 


and  earth-ly  gain 
sus  ev  -  'ry  care, 
me  as       I       am, 


Yield  a 
Wait  the 
Make  me 


Yield   a     her   -    i     - 
Wait  the  faith-  ful 
Make  me   for     Thy 


tage  of  fears.  While  the  path 

servant's  crown?  Un-to     you 

ser-  vice  meet.  Heav'nly  arch 


more  brightly 
the  promise 
es   catch  the 


her  - 
faith 
for  . 

-4 


-  i-tage  of     fears, 
ful  servant's  crown? 
.  Thy  service  meet. 


-*-n 


While    the    path    more 

TJn  -  to    you       the 
Heav'n-ly    arch  -   es 


I        I        I 
shines 
is.  . 
strain, 


For  the  heav'n 
Cheer, oh,  cheer 
An-gels  sing 


-     ly  pilgrim's  feet, 

thee,"  hear  Him  say, 

.    it  o'er  and  o'er; 


J?  • 
And      e  - 
E'er  My 
Earth, re- 


t 


S===E===£ 


^£==£ 


frLzfrEzfc-*-*- 


r— r 

bright-ly  shines  For  the  heaven -ly  pilgrim's  feet, 

prom-ise    is.  "  Cheer,  oh, cheer  thee,"         hear  Him  say, 

catch  the  strain,  An  -  gels  sing      it  o'er  and  o'er, 

Note.  — Sing  bass  solo  mezzo,  accompanying  parts  piano;  soprano  solo  forte,  ac- 
companying parts  mezzo. 

Words  and  arrangement  copyrighted,  1900,  by  The  Ruebbsh-Kieffeb  Co. 
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The  Glad  Refrain.    Concluded. 


1    h-j 


ii  ii 

ter     -      nal  mansions  fair 
prom    -    is-es   shall  fail,  . 
peat         the  glad   re -f rain, 


m 


-4- 


s 


-sz*z^t=i 


+-T-W-IJ 


:^=i 


1:1 


Wait  his  long    -     ing  eyes  to  greet. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way." 

"  Je-sus  reigns      for-ev-er-  more.' 


i»;  i»;  r»  ; — i — 


^f=r=r=F 


K-I--I — =»-* 


£z|z: 


TT" 


— 1     1     I    frT  ' 


=±±zt 


And  e  -  ter   -   nal 
"E'er  My  prom-  is 
Earth, re- peat     the 


mansions  fair 
es  shall  fail, 
glad  re-frain, 


Wait  his  longing  eyes  to  greet. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  a-way." 

"  Jesus  reigns  forever  -  more." 


II 


No.  247. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


Rescue  the  Perishing, 


± 


=*=* 


W.  H.  Doane. 


£# 


*=£ 


rf 


£=*: 


^=i=i 


1.  Res-cue  the  perishiDg,Care  for  the  dying, Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave ; 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,Still  He  is  waiting,  Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feelings  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore ; 

4.  Res- cue  the  perish-ing,Du-ty  demands  it,  Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  provide. 

«r 


3=tt* 


jtJtzt. 


Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one, Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, Tell  them  of  Je-sus  the  might-y   to  save. 
Plead  with  them  earnestly, Plead  with  them  gently, He  will  forgive  if  they   on  -  ly  believe. 
Touched  by  aloviDg  heart,  Wakened  by  kindness, Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 
Back  to  the  narrow  way, Patiently  win  them, Tell  the  poor  wand'rer  a  Saviour  has  died. 

i»  m  f» 
t=fcH=l 

H 1 1 1 


£fc 


-A-A- 


** 


r 


-» — Ah — i — 


.    A 


±t£: 


r 


Chorus. 


"J  .NN^i  J  .T'.N  .1-1 .1    I*  i-  s  '&Ji  J   frrn 


A  '  ~ .    "    w   "~   ~  ' "LJ*-*-JE-"E-J ^-^-^ 

Res-cue  the  perish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing;  Je-sus  is  mer-ci-ful,  Je-sus  will  save. 


Copyright,  1870, 1889,  by  W.  H.  Doanb.    Used  by  per. 
247 


The  Happy  Pilgrim  Band. 


*£ 


■*■  Al 


T.  B.  Yates. 


-WH 1 1 1 1 h 


i 


1.  When  we  see   the  Gos  -  pel  ship  sail-ing  on    the  crys-tal  sea,  And  the 

2.  As     we  sail    to  yon-der  port  with  theheav'nly  choir  aboard,  And  the 

3.  As    the  ship   is  sail  -  ing  out     on  the  wa-terswide  and  deep,  Sail-ing 

4.  See   her  thro' the  vel- vet  star-light  of     e  -  thertrop-ic  sky, Bounding 


1 1 — S-i— tr—i 


heav'n-ly  host 
mu  -  sic  ring  - 
o'er    the  foam- 


is  com 
ing  out 
ing  bil  - 


-  ing  from 
up  -  on 
lows  of 


the 
the 


far,  (from  a 
air;  (on  the 
sea;  (of      the 


on      for   Ca-naan's  bright  and  sun  -  ny  shore  ;(snn- 


far,)  See,  her 
air;)   As  ,  the 
sea;)  Tho'  we 
ny  shore ;)  While  the 

~~A^--»- 


light  is 
ship  is 
fear   no 


shin 
sail 
dan  • 


"Si"' 

ing  clear  with 
ing  on,  heav 
ger  there,  as 


sail  -  ors  sweet  -  ly   sing,  and 

_A — A- — A — A 


her  col  -  ors  fly- 
-  en  join -ing    in 

we  glide  the  wa- 
the  bells    of  heav 


&t 


1 — r: 


ing  bright, Hear  the 
the  song,  While  the 
ters  o'er,  Sail  -  ing 
■en   rim>,  Hear  the 
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Chorus 


w  elco  m  e  call , "  Ye  blessed ,  come  on  board . ' 
chiming  bells  are  ring-iiig  bright  and  clear, 
on   the   o-ceanto     e-ter-ni-ty. 
cap-tain  shout  aloud, '  'We've  landed  o'er 


=p=RFa* 
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Come, my  brother, let   us  join  in  the 


*ip=b 


hap -py  pilgrim  band,  Sail-ing  o  -  ver  the  o  -  cean  soAvide; 

Hal-le-lu- jah; 
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The  Happy  Pilgrim  Band.    Concluded. 
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Hear   the    sail-  ors  sweet-ly  sing,  And  the  bells  of  heav-  en  ring,  While 
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X      £     w      ^     I 
sail  -  ing     to         a    home     be-yond     the    tide,  (be-yond  the   tide.) 
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No.  249.        The  Sweet  Story  of  Old. 

Mrs.  Jemima  Luke.  J.  C.  Englebrecht. 


1  .     I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old,  When  Je- sus  was  here  among  men, 

2.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  That  His  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me, 

3.  Yet  still  to  His  foot-stool  in  pray'r  I  may  go,  And  ask  for  a  share  of  His    love : 

-—-—*r-r     f»       ^hh      hA,«Al*A        -EV-A  -A  Al^F 


Fine. 


How  He  called  little  children  like  lambs  to  His  fold  ;  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
And  that  Imighthave  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,  "Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 
And        if  I  now  earnest-ly    seek  Him  below,  I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a-bove. 


—     k        k  1/  1/ 


b^^~x-t^-xi^: 


:'A.    A    ^-A    P    I  A--A- 

be^  k  ?  f>  r  ~ 


d.s.  ifow>  fle  called  little  children  like  lambs  to  His  fold  ;I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
And  that  Imight  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said,"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 
And         if     I  now  earnestly    seek    Him  be-low, I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above. 

n  o 

Refrain. 


T  should  like  to  have  heen  with  them  then,   T  should  like  to  havebeen  with  them  then ; 
Let  the     lit-tle  ones  come  un-to     Me,  Let  the      lit -tie  ones  come  unto    Me"; 
I  shall    see  Him  and  hear  Him  a  -  bove,     I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a-  bove  ; 
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No.  250.  Angry  Words. 

"  Let  us  love  one  another."  —  John  4:  l. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  An  -  gry  words!  Oh,  let  them  nev-er  From  the  tongue  nn-bri-dledslip  ; 

2.  Love   is  much  too  pure  and  ho  -  ly  ;Friendship  is     too  sa-cred  f ar, 

3.  An  -  gry  words  are  light-ly  spo-ken;Bitt'resttho'ts  are  rashly  stirred  ; 
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May  theheart'sbestimpulse  ev- er  Check  them,  ere  theysoil  the     lip. 

For     a       moment's  reckless  fol-ly  Thus  to    des  -  o  -  late  and   mar. 

Bright-est  links    of  life  are    bro-ken    By    a      sin  -  gle    an- gry  word. 
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Chorus 
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Love  one     an  -  oth    -   er,"  thus  saith  the     Sav   -   iour  ;Chil-dren,  o  - 
"Love each oth  -  er,"  "Love  each  oth  -  er," 


K 


-&EEH 


T-'— Ip — «2 •  w 


t2=£=t=t= 


_^_^. 


t=£= 


-K-- 


t= 


By  per.  Dr.  H.  R.  Palmek,  owner  of  the  copyright. 
250 


bey  your  Fa-ther's  blest  command.  "  Love  one     an  -  oth     -      er," 
Tis     your    Fa-ther's blestcom-mand.  "Loveeach  oth    - 


Angry  Words.     Concluded. 


thus  saith  the     Sav    -    iour  ;Chil-dren,o  -  bey  His  blest  com-mand. 
er,"  "Love  each  oth  -  er,"  'Tis    His  blest    com-mand. 
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No.  251. 


Blessed  Be  the  Name. 


t — r 


Bl 


"  But  the  Lord  is  faithful,  who  shall  stablish  you."  — 2  Thess.  3:  3. 
Arr.  Arr.  by  J.  H.  H 

J-3 , 1 1 fcr— I —  i—        *       te       1      1^ 
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1.  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

2.  Fare-well, vain  world, I'm  go-ing  home, Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 

3.  I've   man  -  y  friends  before  me  gone, Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 

4.  Come,   get  a-board  the  Gospel  train, Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 


Praise  Him, all  creatures  here  be-low, Blessed   be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

The  Saviour  smiles  and  bids  me  come, Blessed    be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

And   I'm  de-ter-mineclto    go  on,  Blessed    be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
"We'll  run   it  thro' in    Je-sus' name, Blessed   be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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Chorus. 


*=*££: 


1-r^i-^ 1 — ^ — "51- 


;5EjEE^5=STj 


:£=N 


1 — T5 


-*%-£- 


Blessed  be   the  name, bless-ed  be  the  name, Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  ; 
.-^-K-.  I     _  .     ft 
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Blessed  be  thename, blessed  be  the  name, Blessed  be  thename  of  the  Lord. 
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No.  252. 

W.  L.  T. 

Solo. 
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The  Sinner  and  the  Song. 

Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  A    sin-ner  was  wand'ring  at    e     -     ven-tide ;      His      tempter   was 

2.  He  lingered  and  listened  to    ev-'ry  sweet  chord  ;  He  remembered  the 
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3=q 


x    i    i    i      iii      i       ii       T  *   i 

watch-iug   close  by       at     his  side.      In   his  heart  raged  a  bat  -  tie      for 
time  he  once  loved  the  Lord.  "  Come  on  !'' says  the  tempt-er,"  come 


i=t=t 


m 


-r*-*-r»- 


S- 


£ 


=t 


±^l 


I 

the 
on  with  the  throng ;"  But  hark  !  from  the  church  a-gain  swells  the  son 
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right  against  wrong;  But  hark  !  from  the  church  he  hears  the  sweet  song  : 
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1.  Je- sns,  lov  -  er     of    my  soul,    Let   me  to  Thy  bo  -  som    fly. 

2.  While  the  bil-lows  near  me  roll,  While  the  tempest  still    is      high. 
-|S>-      -#--  -f5>-        _     -&-^+--&-        -&-    -0~-<9-    -W-  -f5>- 
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0     tempt-er,    de-part,    I  have  served  thee  too  long ;  I    fly 


fc3: 


■P 


V- 


to    the 
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The  Sinner  and  the  Song.     Concluded. 
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Sav-iour,  He  dwells  in    that   song.     O   Lord,    can    it     be      that 
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sin-ner  like  me    May     find      a  sure  refuge  by  com-ing  to    Thee? 
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Oth-er  ref-ugehave  I        none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on    Thee. 


Solo. 
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Organ. 
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come,   Lord,    I     come  ;Thou'lt  forgive     the  dark  past, 
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soul 
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last. 
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No.  253. 


A.  F.  Ferris. 


To  Be  Lost  in  the  Night. 

{Effective  as  a  Solo.) 

Arr.  by  J.  H.  H. 


1.  Oh,       come    to     the  Sav - iour,thou  poor  wea  -  ry     soul,  'Tis 

2.  His       great    lov- ing  heart  beats  in      pit   -   y     for    thee,    He 

3.  Your    time   now    is   pass  -  ing,    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's    near,  The 
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Cho.   To     be     lost      in     the  night,    in       e   -  ter 
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ty's  night,  To 


-ei- 


Je  -   sus      in  -  vites  thee   to    come;  By     the  pow'r   of    His  blood 
anx  -  ions  -  ly    waits  for  thee  now;      Oh,  turn    not     a-  way, 

sun        hangs      low      o'er  thy  way;      Oh,  turn      to  Him  now, 


sink 


des  -  pair     and    in     woe ! 


But  such     is     thy  doom, 

B.C.  for  Chorus. 

jzzzz?>--fri=*r 


would  He  now  make  thee  whole,  And  fit  thee  to  dwell  in  His  home, 
but  His  bleed-ing  hands  see,  They'll  smooth  the  dark  clouds  from  thy  brow, 
the  glad  Gos-  pel  word  hear,  Oh,     has  -  ten  while  yet  ther«?  is     day. 


if   thou  turn  from  the  light,  Be   -  fus  -  ing  His  mer  -  cy     to    know. 
The  Rukbush-Kiiffkr  Co.,  owners. 


No.  254. 


All  Goodness  Flows. 


Rev.  Thomas  Haweis. 


Hugh  Wilson. 


1.  0  Thou  from  whom  all    goodness  flows,  I    lift    my  heart  to  Thee; 

2.  When  groaning  on     my  bur-dened  heart  My  sins  lie    heav  -  i  -  ly, 

3.  Temp -ta-tions  sore  ob-struct  my  way, And  ills  I       can -not  flee; 

4.  Dis-trest  with  pain,  dis-ease,  and  grief, This  fee- ble   bod  -  y    see; 

5.  If     on    my  face   for  Thy  dear  Dame, Shame  and  re-proach-es    be, 
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All  Goodness  Flows.    Concluded. 
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In    all     my   sor-roAvs,con-flicts, woes, Dear  Lord, 
Thy  par- don  speak, new  peace  im-part,    In    love 
O   give   me  strength,  Lord, as     my   day  ;  For   good 
Grant  pa-tience, rest, and  kind    re -lief;  Hear  and 
All  hail,    reproach, and  wel -come, shame, If  Thou 

.1      -N-    -1©-       .  .       .1 


re-  mem-ber  me. 
re-  mem-ber  me. 
re-  mem-ber  me. 
re-  mem-ber  me. 
re-  mem-ber  me. 
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No.  255.    Grace!  'Tis  a  Charming  Sound. 

Philip  Doddridge.  Thomas  Clark. 


S^ 


1.  Gracel'tisa  charming  sound, Har-mo-  nious  to      the 

2.  Grace  led  our -wand'ring  feet  To   tread  the     heav'nly 

3.  Graceallthe   work  shallcrown  Thro' ev -er   -  last- ing 
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ear;  Heav'u  with  the 
road   ;  And  new  sup- 
days;      It  lays  in 
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ech-  0  shall  re-  sound, 

plies  each  hour  we  meet, 

heav'n  the  topmost  stone, 


m 

Heav'n 

And 
It 


with  the  ech- 0  shall  re-  sound,  And 
new  supplies  each  hour  we  meet,  While 
lays  in  heav'n  the  topmost  stoue,  And 


Heav'n  with  the  ech-o  shall  resound, Heav'n  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  we  meet,  And  new  supplies  each  hour  we  meet, 
.  It  lays  in  heav'n  the  topmost  stone, It  lays  in  heav'n  the  topmost  stone, 

^1  At  w     ^4 

X      - ~c ,—  s    cm.   m    FzJ*~r^: 


all  the  earth  shall  hear,   And  all  the  earth  shall  hear,    And  all  the 

pressing  on  to  God,      While  pressing  on  to  God,       While  pressing 

well  deserves  our  praise,     And  well  deserves  our  praise,       And  well  de   - 


earth  shall 

on    to 
serves  our 


hear. 
God. 
praise. 


And  all  the  earth  shall  hear,  And  all  the  earth, 
While  pressing  on  to  God,    While  pressing  on, 
And  well  deserves  our  praise,  And  well  deserves, 
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A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 240 

All  Goodness  Flows 254 

A  Message  from  the  King 146 

Angry  Words 250 

A.re  You  Seeking  the  Beautiful  Country,  150 

At  the  Portal 144 

Awake  and  Sing  the  Song 133 

Banner  of  the  Cross 158 

Beautiful  Home  Above 170 

Beautiful  Sunlight  of  Heaven  ....  159 

Blessed  Be  the  Name 251 

Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer 198 

Child,  Give  Me  Thine  Heart     ....  225 

Children's  Day 241 

Christian's  Triumph,  The 141 

Come  and  See 167 

Come,  oh,  Come 177 

Come  to  the  Feast 163 

Do  Something  for  Jesus 194 

Do  the  Angels  See  My  Name  There  ?    .  172 

Entire  Consecration 199 

Gates  of  the  Beautiful 195 

Gather  the  Golden  Grain 181 

Glad  Refrain,  The 246 

Glorious  Gospel  Train,  The 226 

Glory  Gates 231 

Go  and  Tell  It 148 

Grace,  'Tis  a  Charming  Sound  ....  255 

Happy  in  Eternity 221 

Happy  in  the  Love  of  Jesus 211 

Happy  Pilgrim  Band,  The 248 

Harrisonburg 243 

Heavenly  Places 228 

He  Loves  Me 185 

Hold  On 168 

Home  with  Jesus  By  and  By     ....  205 

I  am  Resolved 136 

I  Find  It  the  Best  to  Trust  Jesus  ...  139 

I  Know  that  Jesus  Saves  Me    ....  151 

I'm  Glad  I  Bear  His  Name 210 

I'm  Walking  in  the  King's  Highway     .  224 

I  Need  Thy  Pardon,  Lord 165 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ 175 

I  Surrender  All 213 

I  Want  to  Love  Him  More 155 

Jesus  is  Calling  Today 154 

Jesus,  My  Lord 162 

Jesus,  Our  Friend 237 

Just  Such  a  Christ  as  We  Need     .     ,     .  188 

Land  of  Love     .     .     • 197 

Launch  Out  the  Life-Boat 202 

Lay  All  on  the  Altar 176 

Let  Jesus  In 134 

Let  the  Master  In 208 

Let  Thy  Mercy  Shine  on  Me      ....  140 

Let  Us  Arise 190 

Little  Reapers 173 

Looking  this  Way 230 

Loving  Kindness 131 

May  We  Do  Something  Today  for  Thee,  215 

Merry  Spring,  The 218 
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My  Home  Above 235- 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 153 

My  Lord  and  I 184 

Near  the  Cross 223 

No  Other  Friend  Like  Jesus     ....  212 

Not  Ashamed  of  Jesus 217 

Olivet 222 

O  Lord,  within  My  Soul 147 

Open  the  Windows  of  Heaven,  O  Lord,  186 

Open,  Ye,  the  Gates 216 

O  Think  of  the  Glory  Beyond    ....  166 

Over  Yonder 238 

Pass  It  On 131 

Pearly  Gate,  The 145 

Place  Called  Calvary,  The 214 

Praise  His  Name 201 

Precious  Hope 137 

Prize  is  Set  before  Us,  The 182 

Prodigal  Son,  The 227 

Promised  Land,  The 232 

Promised  Rest,  The 19ft 

Promises  of  God,  The 164 

Providence 239 

Rescue  the  Perishing 247 

Ring,  Beautiful  Bells 178 

Since  I  Began  to  Walk  with  Jesus    .     .  156 

Sinner  and  the  Song,  The 252 

Solid  Rock,  The 169 

Song  of  Life,  The 192 

Sowing  the  Seed  of  the  Kingdom       .     .  191 

Speed  Away  !  Speed  Away  !      ....  143 

St.  Martins 145 

Summerell 208 

Sunlight 219 

Sweet  Moments 207 

Sweet  Story  of  Old,  The 249 

Tell  It  Out 220 

They  Cheer  Us  by  the  Way 204 

'Tis  Sweet  to  be  Thine 209 

'Tis  the  Harvest  Time 157 

To  Be  Lost  in  the  Night 253 

To  Little  Ones  Like  Me 183 

Treasures  of  Heaven,  The 244 

Trust  and  Obey 149 

Trusting  in  Jesus 180 

Trusting  in  My  Saviour 238 

"Wait  and  Murmur  Not 171 

Waiting  at  the  Cross 138 

Walk  in  the  Light 200 

We're  on  the  Way  to  Canaan  Land  .     .  179 

We  Shall  Know  Each  Other  There  .     .  174 

We  Shall  Meet  By  and  By 229 

What  a  Gathering  that  Will  Be    ...  242 

When  the  Book  is  Opened 189 

When  the  Lord  is  Our  Treasure    .     .     .  135 

When  the  Mists  Have  Rolled  Away  .     .  206 

When  We  Anchor  By  and  By   ....  161 

Who'll  Be  the  Next? 160 

Who'll  Send  the  News? 233 

Willing  Workers 234 

Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching?    ...  187 

Will  You  Receive  Him  ? 245 

You  May,  if  You  Will 162 
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